the Magon Welome story 


Bl Over a century ago, the westward travelers approach- 

: ing a distant frontier settlement would be met by a 

Conestoga wagon with fresh food and water. These wagons 
were a welcome sight to the weary strangers. 

In 1928, Welcome Wagon, came into being as a mod- 
ern extension of this traditional friendly welcome with the 
additional service of introducing local religious and civic in- 
stitutions and businesses. This has been broadened to make 
all family occasions important, such as the change of resi- 
dence, newcomer, the new baby, engagement announcement, 
sixteenth birthday and other special family occasions... a 
call not on the individual only but on the whole family. 
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COUN T Ys LIFE 


HISTORICAL 
LEGEND 


IN RETROSPECT 


TRAVEL 
BOOK REVIEWS 


POETRY 


PROFILE 


FEATURES 


Present 


10 THE GRIST MILL by Gerry Mason 
12 THE LEAP’ YEAR GHOST by Grace Chandler 


14 THE INN-SIDE OF BUCKS COUNTY 
by Joan O. Harvey 


31 MEMORIES OF CHILDHOOD by Earl Mohn 
23 MODEST DREAM by Elizabeth James 
20 CASTLES AND TUNNELS by Doris Blau 
16 THE LITERARY SCENE by Peggy Lewis 
17 CRIME CORNER by Betty Stedman 
35 PRAYER FOR THIS PLANET 
by Joan O. Harvey 


24 AND THIS SHALL BE FOR MUSIC 
by Maggie Eitzen 


9 BUCKS COUNTY TRAVELER 
by Marion Rivinus 


4 DRIVING ACROSS BUCKS 


A detail of Washington’s Reception by the Ladies 
of Trenton, N.J., April 1789 from a Kelloggs and 
Thayer print. Washington, on a triumphal march to 
New York for his first inauguration along a flower- 
strunned route is depicted by artist D. Needham, near 
the covered bridge over the Assumpimk Creek. 

Part of the print that is now shown reads “The hero 
who defended the mothers will protect the daughters.” 

Print on loan from Nash Antique Shop, Hartsville 
Cross Roads, Hartsville, Pa. 


Village Kitchen 


Open Every Day — Sunday 
Dinners from 1.70 
15 W. Oakland Ave. 
Ph. 348-9265 


Open 7 days 
a week 
Monday 
through 
Saturday 
11 a.m. to 9 p.m. 
Sunday 
12 noon to 8 p.m. 


The Cock ’n Bull of Peddler’s Vil- 
lage, specializing in chicken and 
beef — steaks 


The Cock’n Bull 


Peddlers Village, Lahaska 794-7051 


WATSON’S INSURANCE 
AGENCY 


Warren B. Watson 
72 NORTH MAIN STREET 
Doylestown, Pa. 
“Complete Insurance Protection” 


Doylestown — 348-4901 
Buckingham — 794-7644 


OUR WONDERFUL OLD INN 


— serving the finest of foods and 
drinks in lovely historic surround- 
ings. Never closed. Banquet facil- 
ities. Rooms for overnight guests. 
Ample parking. 


Serving daily: 11:30 A.M. to 8 P.M.; 
Sunday to 8 P.M. Supper in the 
Buttery till 1 A.M. 


CUEAND a 
GOURMET ._ i 
APPROVED pi 


Tanibertville Fouse 


Bridge St., Lambertville, N.J. EX 7-0202 
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Driving Across 


Taking over as Editor for this 
first issue of 1964 finds us up over- 
our-head in details as most harried 
editors seem to be. But, frankly we 
are looking forward to the challenge. 


In accepting the position as Ed- 
tor, I stated that I intended to up- 
hold the fine tradition of Bucks 
County Life: The historical and 
folklore that abounds in the county 
needs all of the dissemination that 
we can give it. 


The preliminary work on this 
issue of Bucks County Life looks 
good and we hope you are pleased. 
We have given more space and em- 
phasis to the features that make it 
“Bucks Countyish.” We hope to con- 
tinue in this vane. I expect that 
there will be minor mishaps. Perhaps 
a line will be misplaced here and 
there. Even with the excellent coop- 
eration that I have had from Mrs. 
Stedman, the previous editor, these 
things seem to creep in unavoidably. 
If such is the case, I hope you will 
bear with us. We promise that we 
will do our best to make Bucks 
County Life the magazine that you 
want it to be. 


During my first weeks with Bucks 
County Life, I read many of the 
suggestions that you have penned. 
One reader came up with the idea 
of a Lost and Found Column (what 
do you other readers think?).... 
another wondered if we knew of any 
records of his ancestors who used to 
live in Makefield Township by the 
name of Timms. Still another reader 
wanted more features on artists and 
local art shows. We have in the 
makings, at the present time, such a 
feature. Most readers favored the 
flavor that I have tried to inject into 
this, my first issue. If others have 
more comments and suggestions; 
they are most welcome. It is the only 
way that we have to judge the effec- 
tiveness of our voice. 


Donald E. Thwaits 


DELIGHTFUL DINING on the DELAWA 
Lambertville, New Jersey 
At the bridge Telephone 
1⁄2 block off Rt. 202 EXport 7-0897 
Daily Except Sunday 
Luncheon — Cocktails — Dinner 
(October — June 1) 
Radio’s “STELLA DALLAS” 


Facilities 


CROSS KEYS 
Route 611 & 313 348-9364 
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Your Hostess 


River-front room available 
For Parties and Receptions 


DELIGHTFUL DINING 
AT THE HISTORIC 


Yardley Inn 


ON THE DELAWARE 


Yardley, Pa. 


Luncheons from Noon to 2:00 P.M. 
Dinners from 5 to 10 P.M. 
"till 11 P.M. on Fri. & Sat. 


Late evening snacks 
Bar opens. at noon 
HYatt 3-3800 


DINING 


Fri. and Sat. Niaht« 
THE FALLO 


PHOTO CONTEST 
WINNERS ANNOUNCED 


Robert H. Daugherty of Kinters- 
ville, Pa. has won the First Prize of 
a Polaroid Land Color Camera in 
the Bucks County Life Photo Con- 
test. Mr. Daughtery’s winning entry 
was a superb color shot of sheep 
grazing near a farm yard. The entire 
picture was framed by a window, 
with interior detail shown. The 
amazing part of the picture was, in 
addition to the detail and clarity, the 
fact that it was taken with a simple 
Brownie camera. 

Bucks County Life will publish 
Mr. Daughtery’s 1st prize entry in 
the March issue, along with other top 
winners. 

Other winners in the Photo Con- 
test were: Robert J. Kay of Wash- 
ington Crossing; Mrs. Robert W. 
Eitzen, Ivyland; Herbert Rutland, 
Newtown; Georgia A. Yeager, New- 
town; Lt. David F. Cook, Norfolk, 
Va. and Riegelsville; Mrs. Henry 
Ullman, Doylestown. 

In addition to the first prize, 
others consist of: a season’s pass to 
Piper Ski Club, a Bentley automatic 
butane gas cigarette lighter, dinner 
for two at Tom Reddy’s Playhouse 
Inn, a distinctive frame for their 
prize-winning photo by Barbara 
Scofield Galleries, a rare Keeshond 
puppy from Beau Cheval Kennels. 
It is interesting to note that the 
Keeshond is the national dog of Hol- 
land. It is silver grey and about the 
size of a Cocker Spanial. 


A wine-tasting press party an- 
nouncing the winners was held at the 
York Road Country Club the eve- 
ning of January 30th. Winners and 
prizes were displayed at the event, 
sponsored jointly by John Wagner 
and Sons of Ivyland, maker of Herbs 
and Almedin wines. Radio, TV and 
press were invited as well as winners 
and sponsors of the event. 
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The Bucks County Industrial 
Development Corporation has re- 
ceived tentative approval for long- 
term, low-interest, second mortgage 
financing for the third phase of a 
multi-phase, long range building 
program for the Fostoria Corpora- 
tion, located in Warrington Indus- 
trial Park, according to an an- 
nouncement by A. C. Willemsen, 
President. 

This is the 70th industrial project 
in which Industrial Development 
Corporation has participated since 
it was created in 1958. 
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Our own Toll Gate Ice Cream 


Luncheons - Dinners - Snacks 
Intersection of Rt. 413 & 532 
WoOrth 8-3771 


Newtown, Pa. 


RT. 202 & STREET RD. 


Pir Et Fait 
DISTINCTIVE ACCESSORIES e HANDSOME WALL 


ARRANGEMENTS e UNUSUAL LAMPS 
AND OBJECTS D’ART 


MAURICE BROCKWAY 
AREA CODE 215 TEL.: 794-7037 


EMMETT DAVIS 


Gracious Dining 


Colonial 
Atmosphere 


Banquet Facilities 
for 10 to 200 
persons. 


Closed Mondays. 


Phone HYatt 3-6677 


~ 


Washington Grodin aS 


Washington Crossing, Pennsylvania 


SOCIAL OBLIGATIONS 


are so easy to repay at our buffet! 


DINNER BUFFET Wednesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays 
LUNCHEON BUFFET Wednesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays 


Have a table reserved on the Balcony or by the 
Waterfall for a party . . . or for the family. 


The Homestead Restaurant 
of Lavender Hall 


Air-Conditioned Cocktails Closed Monday 
Route 532 above Newtown, Bucks County, Pa. WOrth 8-3888 


The tree that grows 
thru our roof. 


Save By Mail 
Latest Dividend 4% 


LANGHORNE FEDERAL 
SAVINGS & LOAN ASSOC. 


126 S. Bellevue Avenue 
LANGHORNE, PA. 


A. Paul Townsend, Jr., Secretary 


TEMPERANCE HOUSE 
Established 1772 
Real Home Cooked Meals in 
delightful relaxing atmosphere. 
THE place for family dinners. 
Open Sunday - Closed Monday. 
Newtown 
Bucks County, Pa. 
WO 8-3341 


“Don’t Pass | 
The Buck!’ 
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COCKTAILS 


DINNER 
LUNCH 


A favorite eating place 
of the County 
since 1735 


Open 6 Days-Closed Sunday 


Buck HoTEL 


Intersection Buck Rd., 
Bustleton & Bridgeton Pikes 
FEASTERVILLE, PA. 
ELmwood 7-1125 


URBAN NEWAL PROJECTS 
APPROVED FOR BUCKS 
COUNTY 


Bucks County commissioners have 
approved applications for Bristol 
Borough and Warminster Township 
requesting Federal and State partici- 
pation in two separate urban renewal 
projects with a total planned expen- 
diture of over $1,346,000. 

A project designed to revitalize 
the Quakertown Central Business 
District will improve the traffic flow 
through the downtown business sec- 
tion, solve the parking problem 
which has plagued local businesses 
and customers and permit construc- 
tion of a downtown parking mall. 
The proposed redevelopment pro- 
ject will utilize some $1,232,000, 
and has the unanimous approval of 
the Borough Council and its Plan- 
ning Commission as well as the Re- 
development Advisory Committee, a 
local citizen’s group, headed by 
Milton Weiss, Quakertown business- 
man; the County Redevelopment 
Authority and all three County 
Commissioners. 

In Bristol Borough the proposed 
project is a residential rehabilitation 
project designed to upgrade a deter- 
iorating area. Principle boundaries 
for the project are Pond, Grant, 
Wood and New Brook Streets. Plans 
for the area propose a minimum of 
ċlearance, street layout and general 
fix-up campaign. 

In Warminster Township pro- 
posed plans involve clearance of the 
sub-standard housing and industrial 
redevelopment since the area has 
been set aside for industrial use in 
the Bucks County Master Plan. The 
area is now occupied by part of 
Lacey Gardens, a World War II 
temporary housing project. 


Announcement to the Telephone 
Committee for Feb. 2nd Benefit Per- 
formance of Lillies of the Field with 
Sidney Poitier. 

The Benefit will take place at the 
New Strand Theater, Lambertville, 
New Jersey, Sunday, February 2nd 
at 8 p.m. The cost is $2.00 per adult 
and $1.00 for student. 

The purpose of this performance 
is to 1) encourage everyone to view 
a movie voted by “The Saturday Re- 
view of Literature” as one of the ten 
best movies of 1963, and 2) to help 
defray the expenses of the Solebury 
Arts Festival to be held from March 
13th through March 21st. 


FOUR WINDS 
TAVERN 


The finest food in a charming 
atmosphere . . . Open fireplace. 


‘Steaks — Chops — Seafood 
Chicken-in-the-basket 
ROUTE 611 REVERE, PA. 
15 Miles North of Doylestown 


PLEASANT 
DINING 


LUNCHEON 
DINNER 
COCKTAILS 


Dining is Always Delightful Here. If the 
weather is warm and golden, the terrace is 
at its best. If the weather is sad and rainy 
and chilly, we light the indoor fireplace. 
And the food is wonderful every day except 
Monday (when we're closed). 


THE TOW PATH HOUSE 


Mechanic Street on the Canal 
New Hope. Pa. 862-2784 


WITCHWOOD FARM 
COUNTRY KITCHEN 


Where Route 202 meets Routé 309 
Open daily 9:30 A.M. to midnight 


BREAKFAST—-LUNCH—DINNER 
SANDWICHES 


FARM-MADE ICE CREAM 


For a delicious salad ask your grocer for 
Low-Calorie 


COUNTRY KITCHEN DRESSING 


ME9-6777 


Weekday Luncheons & Dinners 
Sunday Dinner 12 Noon to 9 PM 


Private Dining Rooms Accommodating 
20 to 400 people 


Ample Parking 


Route 1 and Street Road Trevose, Pa. 
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5 W. MECHANIC ST. 
NEW HOPE, PA. 


Paintings and Lithographs 
By Vernon Wood 


Jewelry By Marie Lutz 


IDEAS AND MATERIALS 
FOR EASTER & CHRISTMAS 


CHRISTMAS SHOP 


OPEN ALL YEAR 
EVERY DAY EXCEPT SUNDAY 
9:30 TO 5:30 


OLDWICK ROAD 
ROUTE 523 
OLDWICK, N. J. 


Telephone 
GENEVA 9-2435 


Flemington 


YO QUNTaY - COVSINS 
STORE 


À 25w. state street doylestown 
phone 348-5526 
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The Solebury School, New Hope, 
announces a Festival Of The Arts to 
be held at the school March 9th 
through March 21st. 

The activities, according to the 
tentative schedule, will include: a 
Program of Visual Arts with a panel 
of professional artists; Poetry Read- 
ings by Howard Nemerov, Poet in 
Residence at the Library in Wash- 
ington, D. C.; The Westminster 
Chamber Music Ensemble; A Varie- 
ty Show; A Musical and a series of 
student programs of Drama, Music 
and Folk Dancing. 
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Arthur Bye dropped in the office 
the other day. He has done consid- 
erable research on some of the old 
historic buildings in Bucks County. 
Mr. Bye will be vacationing in Egypt 
and Greece over the colder months, 
but promised to find time to do a 
series of articles for us. It was de- 
lightful talking with Mr. Bye and we 
enviously wished him a pleasant 
trip. 
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We pass along a clipping sent to 
us by Dorothy Freking of Quaker- 
town. Mrs. Freking found it in the 
December 30th issue of “News 
Week” and thought our readers 
would enjoy it. 


Was it “Goodclean Fawn,” or 
perhaps “Freudian Gilt?” 

Whatever it was, it inspired 
thousands of people to write such 
punning suggestions for new colors 
to the Eagle Shirt Co., of Quaker- 
town, Pa. during a tongue-in-cheek 
contest. 


Designed to inspire jazzier names 
for the colors of men’s shirts, the 
company promised a grand prize of 
“a glamorous weekend in Quaker- 
town”. In announcing the results 
last week, the company revealed 
that “the winner is none other than 
either W. R. Goodwin of North 
Caldwell, N. J. or Janet Lauren of 
New York.” The winning colors 
were also left in doubt. 


But Eagle quickly started putting 
the new names to use. This summer, 
it plans to introduce a madras shirt 
in “Zane Grey”. When the makers 
tire of these colors, there are many 
more to choose from. Among them: 
Cost of Living Rose, Willie Maize, 
One-Putt Green, Franklloyd White, 
Uncommitted Newtral, and And-to- 
Hell-with Burgundy. 


ORNAMENTAL RUGS 
Garden Appointments - Antiques 
George S. Hobensack, Jr. 


New Hope, Pa. 
862-2406 


Route 202 


Pottery — Glass — Linens 
for Country Living 


NEW HOPE CRAFT SHOP 


New Hope Daily 9-6 Pa. 


Va Ro ee 
DECORATIVE ACCESSORIES 


Gifts - Furniture - China 
Glass - Copper - Brass - Pewter 


629 Second St. Pike (Rt. 232) 
Southampton —.Below Street Rd. 
ELmwood 7-1010 


Open Week Days 10:30 to 5:30 
Tuesday & Friday Evening 7:30 to 9:30 


Ea ber'glc 


ON THE CANAL 


Bar 
Accessories 


STIFFEL 
R Shel Y Lon 


862-2929 
27 W. Mechanic New Hope, Pa. 


CLOCKS, WATCHES REPAIRED 


Clocks and Watches of all kinds re- 
paired, Specializing in Antique and 
Grandfather. Pickup and Delivery. 


‘ANNO. VIOLA 


Windybush Rd. 862-2879 
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Doylestown Federal 
Savings & Loan Association 
17 W. COURT ST. Doylestown, Pa. 

Phone: 348-4554 


he Old York Road at 


Bristol Rd. 
Hartsville, Pa. 
Elizabeth Buzby, 


Gaye Early 
aaan Gifls 


an 
HALLMARK CARDS 


MYRA’S 


FASHION 
SHOP 


“What to Wear Everywhere” 
Jewelry and Bags 
Sweaters - Suits:- Skirts 
(Casual wear) 

Juniors - Misses and Half-Sizes 

Street 


N. State 
Newtown, Pa. WOrth 8-3900 


MEMORY LANE 
Card & Gift Shop 


The largest collec- 
tion of milk glass in 
Bucks County. 

Rainbow Art Glass 
Blueg ate- Candles 


Early American 
Wood Decor 


Bustleton & 2nd St. Pikes 
Richboro, Pa. EL 7-8409 


Store hours Week Days 10 AM to 6 PM 
Thurs. & Fri. Eve. 7 to 9 PM. 


Redevelopment Authority 
Elects Officers 

William O. Kline of Doylestown 
has been appointed Chairman of the 
Redevelopment Authority of Bucks 
County for a five year term. Serving 
with him will be James N. Kline, 
Levittown as Vice-Chairman; George 
A. Owens, Feasterville as Treasurer; 
LeRoy D. Evans, Edgely as Secre- 
tary and John M. Rodgers, Bristol 
as Assistant Secretary-Treasurer. 

The authority also announced that 
their first Executive Director will be 
C. V. Afflerback, of Levittown. Mr. 
Afflerback is a former Assistant Di- 
rector of the Bucks County Indus- 
rial Development Corporation and 
Chairman of the Redevelopment 
Authority for 18 months. 
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ADVANCE ART 
EXHIBITION DATA 


FEBRUARY 


LAMBERTVILLE HOUSE 
Route 202 (Bridge Street), Lam- 
bertville, N.J. — (Candlelight 
Lounge) Kenneth Nunamaker, (1812 
Room) Alexander Farnham, “Hunt- 
erdon County and New Jersey 
Scenes”. In March: N. J. Tercen- 
tenary Exhibit, series 3: Oils by 
Victor Brown, of Ringoes, N. J. and 
“Heraldic Art: Coats of Arms of 
Hunterdon’s Founding Families” by 
Alice B. Lewis of Pennington, N.J. 
Exhibition open daily: 8 A.M. to 
8 P.M. 
Catalogs of monthly art exhibi- 
tions available at the gallery or sent 
by mail on request. 
Lambertville House Tercentenary 
Year Art exhibitions salute: 
1664: New Jersey’s 300 Years of 
Progress 

1714: Hunterdon County’s 250th 
Birthday 

1864: Lambertville’s Union and 
Fleet Wing Fire Companies’ 
First Century 
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New Hope 
Historical Society Benefit 

The New Hope Business Associ- 
ation is preparing for a gala review 
on March 21 at 9 p.m. to be held 
at the Bucks County Playhouse, for 
the benefit of the New Hope Histor- 
ical Society. 

The review will be proceeded by 
buffets at Chez Odette, The Play- 
house Inn and the Canal House. 
Further information may be obtained 
by phoning any of these restaurants 
or the New Hope Historical Society. 


Continued on Page 32 


RAYMOND J. SPRY 
Office Machines 
Free Repair Estimates on Your 


Typewriters, Adding Machines 
and Calculators 


Free Pick-Up and Delivery 
Sales — Service — Rentals 


42 West Street 
or Phone 348-9773 


Authorized 
Underwood-Olivetti Agent 


Doylestown, Pa. 
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DESIGNERS and MAKERS 
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Over 100 pieces hand-made at this delight- 

Ful Country Shop, shown with coordinated 

upholstered Furniture, lamps and accessories 
* 


Also,always a selection of fine GIFTS 
appropriate to the season, Drive over today! 


The Jennox Shop 


Route U.S, 202, Mt Airy 
smiles northeast of Lambertville, N.J. 
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CUSTOM PAPERHANGING 
AND PAINTING 


Quality work by skilled craftsmen 
who have been with Sinkler as 
long as 40 years. Our staff of 35 
to 40 men is at your disposal. 


` 


Established S 1907 


A arle Sinkler E Sons 


484 2nd St. Pike, SOUTHAMPTON 
PHONE EL 7-1148 — 348-3143 


The New Delaware 


Book Shop 


Ths News DELAWARE BOOKSHOP 
Y Terry ie, NEW HOPE, PA. VOlvateer 3-2483 


49 W. Ferry Street, New Hope, Pa. 
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Thomas Transistor Organs 
Shoninger Pianos 


Music Studios 
Piano Tuning and Repairs 


Tyson MUSIC 


331 N. Main Doylestown 348-9657 
Open Friday Eve till 9 


Those who compare always buy 


FISHER 


World’s Foremost Hi Fidelity 


STEREO 
RADIO - PHONOGRAPHS 


34 S. Main St., Doylestown, Pa. 
348-2600 or 348-4654 


WOOL OVAL 
HAND BRAIDED RUGS 


The Only True Braided Rug 
COLORS 


Ambertone, Coppertone, Multi-Color 
$59 


12’ round .. 
12x15 ....$165 
small rugs & 27 in. hall 
runners to match 
STAIR TREADS 27 in. x9 in. $3 
(14 yrs. at this Location) 
STORE HOURS 9 A.M. to 
9 P.M .TUES. THROUGH FRI, 
SAT. 9 A.M. to 5 P.M. 


KEHR’S RUG SHOP 


On Rt. 309, 2 Mi. South of 
Sellersville 


FACIAL EXERCISERS 


Women will do anything — well, al- 
most anything — to remain young and 
beautiful. Mindful of this, the electronics 
industry has come up with a muscle 
activator which firms subcutaneous tis- 
sue, helps remove fine lines and wrinkles, 
tightens and smooths the skin. The 
Zeigler Electronics Company of Gar- 
dena, Calif., one of the pioneer pro- 
ducers of electronic facial exercisers, 
now ‘reports that an increasing number 
of men past 50 are buying their ma- 
chines, usually under the guise: “I want 
one for my wife.” 


For more information and free trial 
call. 


DI 3-6184 348-2114 


Adv. 
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Bucks County 
Traveler 
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T ONE TIME Fox Hunting with 

A horses and hounds was a gen- 

eral sport in Eastern Pennsylvania, 

in which the local farmers enthus- 
iastically participated. 

It was an old English custom and 
the tale is told that General Welling- 
ton made a point of taking his hounds 
and favorite hunters to Spain with 
him in his campaign against Napo- 
leon. 

What a grand way to fight a War! 
No shoating on Hunting Days, boys. 
I wonder if the French were sympa- 
thetic? 

The first official Hunt around 
Philadelphia was the Gloucester Fox 
Hunting Club, which became the 
nucleous of the First Philadelphia 
City Cavalry at the outbreak of the 
Revolution. 

Now, alas, between the rash of 
Urban Sprawl and Income Taxes, 
riding to Hounds has been drasti- 
cally curtailed. 

Several times the Clubs have 
moved “up country”, but the Sprawl 
has not only spread, but moved 
“down country” so to speak, to meet 
them, while the rapacious bulldozers 
have eliminated the wonderful gal- 
loping fields. 

Before World War I many of us 
belonged to several Hunts, both Drag 
and live Fox, and were a happy, 
healthy, congenial group, our love 
of horses and the excitement of the 
chase, a never ending topic. 

Besides the regular Meets, there 
were special occasions when every- 
one turned out in full dress, such as 
New Year’s Day. 

At one hunt I particularly remem- 
ber, I was mounted on one of my 
husband’s race horses, a big power- 
ful Bay named Whitpan, with a tre- 
mendous long stride. 

All was peaceful at first as we 
gathered at the Meet, but as more 
and more horses arrived he began to 


get excited. 
Continued on Page 29 


Zohlman Nursing Home 


24 HR. REG. NURSING CARE 
F. M. Froio, R.N. 
Director and Owner 
Richlandtown, Pa. 536-5455 
See Our New Enlarged Addition 
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FURNITURE BEDDING 
Country Club Shopping 
Center 


Route 1, Levitown, Pa. 
Specializing in all types of bedding; 
odd-sized box springs and mattresses 
for antique beds, convertible sofas, 
chairs, etc. Simmons, Sealy, Serta, 

Honorbilt, 
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OUNTRY AIRS 


Otpe-Trme Crart SHor 
AND Country STORE 


14 S. State Street 
IN HISTORIC NEWTOWN 
Pick — Poke and Peruse 
Snijf, Whiff and Shop in an 
Unhurried Atmosphere 
ALL YEAR ROUND 
DO IT THY SELF SHOP 
WO 8.3593 
Ed and Dorothy Gillis 


Jor Pislographiz Quality 
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GRIST MILL 


by Gerry Mason 


N THE HALCYON DAYS of our 
| oean ancestors, a grist mill 
served the dual purpose of grinding 
meal from the farmer’s grain and as 
a meeting place where these hardy 
men could exchange ideas on the 
then interesting facets of their lives. 
Its existence was accepted and ne- 
cessary. None seemed to generalize 
on the existence of this miracle— 
for miracle it was. The ingenuity of 
its construction was another step of 
progress in man’s struggle toward a 
better way of life. 


The miller was no engineer. He 
knew of the wheel only as a means 
of transport. But, in the year 1700 
or thereabouts, some man noticed 
the flow of water in a stream had 
possibilities of easing his work. Per- 
haps this bucko was fishing and be- 
came entranced by the flow and eddy 
of a stream, of the increased veloc- 
ities apparent where the stream nar- 
rowed and its decreased velocity 
where the stream’s bed widened. 
How to harness this power was thus 
partially demonstrated to anyone 
who had his mind and eyes open and 
who was lazy enough to fish. Pos- 
sibly, this person concocted the idea 
of a stream diverted as a source of 
power. Conceivably, his mind’s eye 
saw a huge tree, felled and suppor- 
ted at either end, and mounting a 
paddle wheel. Perhaps he saw this 
paddle wheel linked in some manner 
to another wheel, which could move 
still a third wheel of stone; this last 
one being used as a grinding device 
on another stone surface. It may 
have taken months, or even years, 
for these ideas to germinate and be- 
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come reality. 

In 1714, a man named John Dyer, 
or John Dyers, created such a wheel 
powered by a stream. This mill 
wheel seems to have been the first 
in the United States, for the meager 
records indicate no earlier structure 
in this country. The native Indian 
had not discovered the wheel — wit- 
ness his “travois” for carrying his 
worldy goods from place to place. 
Corn for daily meal was ground man- 
ually with a crude morter and lea- 
thers were softened by the grinding 
of the squaws’ teeth. 

It required imagination and brutal 
work for John Dyer to create his mill. 
To find a stream was not difficult. 
Stones for the walls were abundant. 
There were trees by the thousands, 
not far distant from the scene of the 
proposed mill. History is unclear as 
to John Dyer’s physical prowess, but 
he must have had an insatiable cur- 
iosity and creative imagination, else 
how could he have had the vision of 
the water wheel turning under the 
impetus of the stream’s diverted 
force, converting into power to turn 
the axle attached through peg-geared 
wheels to a grinding stone, and re- 
ducing grain to coarse flour? The 
romance of the whole idea becomes 
enhanced by this premise. John Dyer, 
and the millers who followed his lead 
were lazy men. They must have 
been“*Tom Sawyer like”, to get the 
needed help to fell the trees for axles 
and rims and spokes, because the 
huge wheels we see remaining today 
are monuments to their ingenuity. 
These were the romantic engineers 
who formed the wheels with dia- 


meters of fifteen feet, and were ten- 
spoked, with wooden pegs function- 
ing as gear teeth, (later refined to 
bevelled, replaceable, wooden-for- 
med teeth, a process in itself a gem 
of ingenious engineering skill). The 
conception, design and creation of 
the water wheel, each with its wood- 
en paddles or blades, spaced so as 
to get the maximum power for the 
impetus of the stream diverted from 
its bed through sluiceways or gate- 
ways — call them what you will — 
was romance in its purest form. And 
so, this relatively simple maze of 
axle, paddle wheel, geared wheel 
turning the grinding stone, all spells 
romance. 

In upper Bucks county there is 
still an operating mill at Thatcher, 
Pennsylvania, approximately. two 
and a half miles north of Keelersville, 
Pennsylvania, on Tohickon Creek. 
It is now known as John S. Clymer 
feed mill, and has been in this fam- 
ily’s possession since 1915. Prior to 
this time, it was known as Sheard’s 
Mill, and has served the area con- 
tinuously for better than one hun- 
dred thirty-seven (137) years, thus 
making its origin sometime in the 
period of 1826 Itis almost in its 
original form, except for metai gears, 
heat-shrunk onto the wooden per- 
iphery! If you search romance, go 
there some bright moonlit night. Sit 
near the gurgling paddle wheel. Take 
your best girl along, for here you 
will find a long lost romance. Maybe 
the Hessian soldiers, said to be roam- 
ing the back roads nearby, will wail 
and rattle their sabres because they 
can no longer enjoy such romance! 

A 
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The 


Leap Year Ghost 


The legend of an American 
‘Ophelia’ who walked 
Bucks County on the 29th 

of February 


By Grace Chandler 


=e OU’RE A bachelor — and you 

ain't afraid of Leap Year?” 
Will Bower, the proprietor of the 
Eagle Tavern banged the jug of 
whiskey on the bar in front of the 
stranger and pushed a glass toward 
him. “If you ain’t already spoke for, 
you'd better light out for China. | 
heard tell they don’t have Leap Year 
there.” 

The stranger tossed down his 
drink with a condescending smile 
that infuriated Will. 

“A smart aleck, hey? Stick around 
and you'll find yourself standing in 
front the preacher before you can 
say scat. Ain’t that right, Pete?” 

The grizzled old farmer, nursing 
a pint of ale at the table near the 
fireplace, nodded sourly. “Quicker 
than that, he'll help you. It hap- 
pened to me, and I had my warnings. 
Back in 1796, there come a Leap 
Year to end all Leap Years — for 
me, anyway. Three Saturdays in a 
row, a danged black cat crossed the 
road right in front of my team. 
Driving to Newtown to market, I 
was. Soon as I saw it, I spat over the 
front wheel of the wagon to keep the 
horses from spooking. My neighbor, 
Si Beals, was raising dust ahead of 
me, as he usually was. He drove a 
pair of white horses when going to 
town, so that part was took care of. 
But to get your luck back, you gotta 
see a red-headed woman within five 
minutes of seeing a black cat and a 
white horse. That ain’t easy. You ask 
me, Bucks County always has been 
short of female redheads. 

“Time was almost up when I saw 
Missus Satherthwaite fly down her 
kitchen steps to chase the geese outta 
her cabbage patch. She was more’n 
grey, to tell the truth, but the red still 
showed some. Enough to cross up 
anything that black cat had in mind, 
I figgered. 

“That was the first Saturday. The 
Second Saturday, when that blasted 
witch’s pet crossed my path again 
and I was looking around in a sweat 
past Si’s white horses for a red- 
headed woman, who should come 
down the road but that scrawny little 
— used to be, anyway—Taylor girl. 
Hard to believe she weighs more’n 
200 now, but the whole Taylor fam- 
ily was carrot-topped, praise be, and 
she saved me.” 

Pete heaved a deep sigh and 
drained his mug. 

“Well,” prompted the stranger, 
“what happened the third Satur- 
day?” 

“Thats a dumb question,” said 
Pete. “Black cat, white horse — and 
nary a female in sight, lessen maybe 
the cat was. I give my horses some 
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whacks with the whip that set *em 
to tearing past Si Beals and several 
others going to market, and we 
bangety-banged into Newtown, my 
load of husked corn flying every 
which way. Right there by the Pres- 
byterian Church | spotted a woman, 
her skirt tails sweeping the path as 
she switched along. Trouble was she 
was wearing a bonnet, tight-fitting 
and tied under her chin. I didn’t 
know her from Adam—or Eve, more 
like, but I hopped off the wagon and 
ran over to her and begged her to 
tell me if she was a redhead or what. 
Kept my. fingers crossed the whole 
time, but that didn’t do me any good. 
She gave me the evil eye, she did. 
You know—a wink. Froze my blood 
solid.” 

The stranger set down his glass 
in astonishment. “A wink? Oh, come 
now. Many a gal has given me a 
wink, and it didn’t lead to a thing 
except some fun in the moonlight.” 

Pete snorted. “This was broad 
daylight. Makes a difference. Her 
eyes was a purty blue, PII admit 
noticing that. She tossed her head 
like a skittish colt and allowed as 
how she didn’t answer personal ques- 
tions from strangers, specially male 
strangers. 

“Well, right there and then I made 
the biggest mistake of my life, I was 
so desperate. I tried to yank her bon- 
net off. And we got to rassling this 
way and that. She was mighty soft in 
my arms, but strong as an ox. I was 
deef in one ear for a week from the 
slap she gave me acrost it. Then 
who comes along but Squire Brown, 
and he wants to know what’s agoing 
on. And she says, like butter 
wouldn’t melt in her mouth, that 
we're just having a little love spat. 
While I’m staring at her for telling 
such a whopper, she goes right on 
and tells the Squire we'll be around 
to his place to have the words said to 
make us man and wife soon as she’d 
changed her clothes, which had been 
tore some in the rassling. Well, she’d 
caught me square, if not fair. So we 
had to wed. All on account of some 
Queen deader’n a door nail since 
only the devil knows when.” 

The stranger sipped his fresh drink 
thoughtfully. “You didn’t say what 
color hair the woman in the bonnet 
turned out to have.” 

“Jet black,” said Pete. “Spite of 
them blue eyes. It still is.” 

The stranger’s eyebrows shot up. 
Couldn’t be, if she’s anywhere near 
your age.” 

“Well, it is. She takes it off every 
night and hangs it on the bedpost. 
Guess I ought to know.” 

“H-mmmm,” the stranger agreed, 
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trying not to laugh. “Was she wear- 
ing a wig all along?” 

“Yup, she was. If only she had 
fancied red as a color for it, that 
third black cat. . . .” Pete’s voice 
drifted off and he stared gloomily 
into his empty mug. 

The stranger got the hint. “Have 
another pint on me, oldtimer. Your 
tale is a sad one, indeed.” 

When Will returned to his post 
behind the bar, the stranger asked, 
“Who was this Queen he men- 
tioned?” 

“Where in tarnation you been all 
your life?” countered Will. “One of 
them long-ago Scottish queens, I 
been told. Margaret, Maid of Nor- 
way, she was called. How she got her 
hands on Scotland, I don’t know. 
But a little thing like that never 
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bothered kings and queens none, as 
my Pap, who stood right behind 
General Washington in the boat 
when he crossed the Delaware and 
fit with him at Trenton, used to say. 

“What you keep your mind on, 
stranger, is that she was a maid. 
Must have been some reason for 
that, and the way she got even was 
to get a law passed that allowed any 
woman, old or young, rich or poor, 
providing she was single, to walk 
right up to a bachelor or widower 
and ask him to wed her, if it was 
Leap Year. If he told her to go climb 
a tree or some such, he was fined to 
a fare-thee-well. Only way he could 
get out of that was to swear on a 
stack of Bibles that he was already 
promised to some other female. So 
he was trapped fore and aft, you 
migth say. See what I mean?” 

The stranger nodded, then asked 
what he owed for his two-three 
glasses of refreshment. 

“You had five”, said Will prompt- 
ly, “and I can seé that neither them 
nor us have fazed you a jot. Where’re 
you from, anyway?” 

“From everywhere. I’m Captain 
of a sailing ship. No ports I haven't 
seen. But I’m thinking of settling 
down here in Bucks and becoming a 
landlubber. Im on my way now to 


see a man about a farm over on 
Deep Glen road... .” 

“Deep Glen road—not tonight!” 
Will and Pete cried out in unison. 

“Why not? I’ve a good horse out 
there in the yard and the sun’s still 
hovering on the horizon.” 

“But it’s the 29th of February!” 
Again, the other men were a duet. 

The stranger stared at them. “I 
know it is. And the year is 1828. 
And the President of the United 
States is John Quincy Adams.” 

Will flushed at the sarcasm. “And 
on February 29 a girl ghost runs up 
and down the Deep Glen road dusk 
to dawn. You know that, Mister?” 

“Well, that I didn’t know. 

Pete was on his feet, his out- 
stretched hand shaking. “Because we 
knowed her since she was knee-high 
to a grasshopper,” he shouted. “And 
she don’t wear no sheet! She wears 
a party dress. Pink—with sprigs of 
roses climbing all over it. And fast- 
ened about her neck she wears a 
black cape that hangs lopsided. 
Every step she takes, water drips 
down and makes big puddles.” 

The stranger turned back to the 
bar and poured himself another 
drink. 

Will lifted the jug. “I’m not a 
drinking man, myself, but on Feb- 
ruary 29th I always need one. Or 
two. I'll join you.” He did, making 
horrible grimace with every swallow. 

“Her name was Sally Weatherbee, 
and she was the prettiest girl in 
Upper Makefield Township. The 
young fellers hung around her like 
yellow jackets around a honey pot, 
but she was a good girl—for all of 
coming from a no-account family, 
that never got more’n one step ahead 
of the sheriff. 

“But Sally had the bad luck to fall 
in love with a jack-a-leg she called 
Toby—and we'll let it go at that. 
Some of these folks are still around. 
Handsome then, he was, and with 
them fancy manners women dote on. 
He aimed to get rich fast and no 
matter how, and he’d teamed up with 
an older man who'd skin a flea for 
its tallow. Old Jonas had a daughter 
just like him—mean, and plain as 
her name, which was Hitty. Short 
for Mehitable. She’d took a fancy to 
Toby, spite of him being younger by 
ten years, maybe more, and when 
the Leap Year of 1804 come in she 
up and asked him to marry her be- 
fore the clock quit striking twelve. 
Her Pap was all for it and told Toby 
he’d leave him everything he owned 
if he’d become his son-in-law. Toby 
accepted the proposal and the prom- 
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INN-SIDE BUCKS COUNTY 


By Joan O’Harvey 


1932 . . . Remember, it was 
depression. The earth still turned, 
trees put forth their leaves, and in 
our garden seeds sprouted confi- 
dently, but industry had grated to a 
virtual standstill. Up at the Inn, 
the Moddom fired the cook and the 
maid and we did a couple of parties 
with the Moddom as cook and two 
blythe youngsters from the village to 
help. 


The Moddom managed to book 
parties, was good at planning them, 
but cooking for them was beyond 
her. Most of May, she was sick with 
nervous indigestion. May was a bad 
month. The Aircraft Plant where her 
husband worked, died. 


Released from office hours, he 
concentrated his attention on the 
inn business. Since meat for a party 
is the most expensive item, he decid- 
ed to do something about it. All the 
chicken ranches were then discard- 
ing Leghorn cockerels, at the age 
of three weeks, and Frank bought 
two hundred for five dollars. He 
planned to serve these, at the age 
of ten weeks, stuffed and roasted 
whole, like little turkeys, to fifty 
guests of a June wedding. 


The Moddom could not face it. 
She sought help from a nearby Negro 
settlement, and discovered Mrs. See. 
For the next two years, Mrs. See 
was the “immovable body opposing 
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the irresistible force,” of financial 
ruin. To me she is living proof that 
the human spirit dwells in its body 
but is not contained by it, for Mrs. 
See was about five feet high, and 
practically the same distance in cir- 
cumference. She had bad teeth, 
fallen arches, and wore enormous 
hornrimmed glasses on her short 
nose, but she is one of the few 
really magnificent people I have 
ever known. 


Picking a ten-week-old chicken is 
a delicate and tedious business. The 
Moddom’s husband had never before 
picked any chicken so he thought 
he was doing all right. The hired 
man helped and I helped, and about 
ten in the morning, Frank was able 
to bear his “cheap meat” proudly 
to the kitchen. 


I followed apprehensively. Dinner 
was due to be served at two in the 
afternoon, and I thought the new 
cook would probably take one look 
at those fuzzy fowls and resign. 


Frank introduced us, but Mrs. See 
merely grunted. She was intent on 
the chickens. She laid them out on 
the table and then she glanced up to 
see if I knew what had to be done. 
I did. We proceeded to do it, working 
together quickly and smoothly. 
Without comment, she accepted 
those weird chickens, the inadequate 
equipment, the amateur help. 


When the waitresses came, Mrs. 
See “started” them on the fruit cup 
and relishes, checked the coal range, 
produced unbaked pie shells from 
somewhere, stuck them in the ovens, 
prodded a huge mass of bread dough 
in a dish pan, and returned to our 
task with the chickens. Fifteen min- 
utes later, she paused to take out 
the baked pie shells, stoke up the 
fire and line the ovens with potatoes 
to bake. When we were down to the 
last ten chickens, she said, “Can you 
finish these in twenty minutes? My 
bread’s ready.” 

She moved over to the side table, 
and under her hands pan rolls flow- 
ed like ball-bearings from the dish- 
pan of fragrant dough. When I 
cleaned the last chicken, she had the 
potatoes hot from the oven, piled 
on the other end of the table. 

“Stuff potatoes?” she asked. “You 
leaves the least you can.” 

I knew how, and for the next hour 
I scraped the potatoes out of their 
skins, mashed the contents and re- 
turned it to the ‘skins to be garnished 
with cheese and returned briefly to 
the ovens. Mrs. See stuffed chickens 
with a dressing of bread, steamed 
celery and marjoram, and in the 
laundry Frank and the waitresses 
were painfully tving eight stalks of 
asparagus into bundles with white 
thread. 

By one-thirty the bread was out 
of the ovens, potatoes, and stuffed 
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chickens were flitting through the 
heat, and the smell in that kitchen 
was unbearable. 

Then Mrs. See raised her voice to 
reach the laundry and announced, 
“Free samples, everybody. I should’a 
fed you earlier.” 

She should indeed! I know of no 
agony sharper than that of working 
through meal time in a kitchen red- 
olent of her “squab chicken” and 
handmade bread. That bread! When 
the rolls were separated, each stood 
up sturdily from its crisp bottom to 
its slender brown crust. They were 
not limp or chewy or elastic but 
honestly melted in your mouth. 

With my mouth full, I moaned, 
“But this is wonderful... .” 

Mrs. See twinkled; she said, 
“Folks give a party, they want party 
food, not what they can get home.” 

I was thinking of the wedding 
party as customers at a dollar and a 
half a plate, but Mrs. See recognized 
them as fellow humans trying to do 
justice to the momentous occasion 
of the marriage of a daughter in 
spite of the depression. I had worked 
like a drudge, but Mrs. See had en- 
joyed giving those people a mar- 
velous feast. 

Hours later, when we were still 
cleaning up, but relaxed and cheer- 
ful, I asked Mrs. See, “Could I 
learn to make rolls like yours, or is 
it magic?” 

“Bread’s easy,” she explained, 
“You melt a couple yeast cakes in 
warm water, add sugar, salt, butter 
or lard. The sugar and shortening 
give the moist and tasty crumb. If 
you haf’ta use water ’stead of milk, 
take extra butter. You might best 
measure your liquid to fix your 
quantities. You get that together in 
a bowl, and add the flour, and you 
mixes ’em, and then you notices it.” 

I soon learned what her word 
“notice” meant. When Mrs. See 
asked us to “notice” something, she 
expected us to see it with our eyes, 
perceive it with our minds, and un- 
derstand its components, context, 
and ramifications. Working with her 
I realized I had been dumb, numb 
and blind, most of mv life. 
to re-absorb the moisture necessary 
to cook them quickly without loss of 
color. Emptying a new bag of sugar, 
she would take a pinch to test the 
fineness of the crystals, and from a 
new brand of flour, she would 
squeeze a handful, then slowly open 
her fist. Hard wheat flour fell apart; 
“runny” Spring wheat flour stayed 
packed. 

Mrs. See took the trouble to ex- 
plain these things to me, because she 
admired my appetite. Watching me 
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savor her food, she commented, 
“You eat like you should have been 
twins.” So she would remark about 
sirloin steak, “Quality cuts . . . The 
longer you cook it the tougher it 
gets.” 


Mrs. See was a silent worker, but 
on afternoons, before an evening 
party, in the lull when our fingers 
pared and prepared in a race with 
the audible ticking of the kitchen 
clock, she would casually propound 
a subject and develop it. 

Religion, for instance . . . “Must 
be hard to be a Baptist. I’m Metho- 
dist. Couldn’t have made it as a Bap- 
tist? Wicked chuckle, then, “Meth- 
odist, you sign up as soon as you’re 
converted, but the Baptists gotta 
make their converts in the winter 
when things are slow, and hold them 
all through the temptations of spring, 
till the water in the creek behind 
the church gets summer warm for 
the baptizing. . . .” 

“So last Sunday, the Reverend 
leads his converts, all dressed in 
white and singing hymns, out the 
front door and around the church 
to the creek, only to find the Jones 
male children already in, nature 
naked, their clothes piled against the 
church.” 

Another time, when the Mod- 
dom’s husband had come back dis- 
appointed from job hunting, Mrs. 
See remarked, “Employment’s one 
thing, work’s another. 

“You find somebody to pay you, 
you’re employed. You gotta earn it, 
you’re working.” 


Mr. See was unemployed when 
we married.” (He was a widower 
with several children.) “First I saw 
of his house, it was jest a mess. Sure 
looked like Mr. See’d been busy 
courting. Dirt and scraps that blew 
out the door was all lying in the 
yard. Mr. See been telling me, ‘Cain’t 
get no work.’ I said, look like you 
got work right here, a-plenty.” 

She gave a soft sympathetic 
chuckle and said, “Almighty busy 
man, Mr. See. No unemployed at 
our house.” 

Expertly stoked with the new 
wife’s cooking, Mr. See became an 
engine which had to run. He pres- 
ently added a junk business to his 
growing list of enterprises. During 
the summer, the Moddom managed 
to keep the Inn full of vacationers 
from New York and Mrs. See work- 
ed there, every day, from noon till 
six when Mr. See came and bore her 
proudly off to cook his dinner. 

Things improved steadily. The 
Inn was again able to support Anna, 
the maid and an outside man, Tom- 


my, aged eighteen and belligerent 
about being a man. We went into the 
party season — before and after 
Christmas — with all the customers 
who had once eaten Mrs. See’s 
feasts, coming back for more. But 
the Moddom was not well. Late in 
February, she had a bad spell and 
the doctor wisely rushed her out to 
her mother in Ohio for a gall blad- 
der operation and rest. Frank gave 
up trying to sell vacuum cleaners 
and took over management of the 
Inn. 

The Moddom had been discreet in 
“booking” parties but her husband 
had only a great enthusiasm and a 
happy innocence of the mechanics 
of housekeeping to guide him. Sud- 
denly we were doing four and: five 
parties a week, struggling through 
the debris of one, to produce the 
next. 

Arrived at the Inn, I would find 
Anna and Tommy at fisticuffs be- 
cause both of them had shirked a 
job, with Mrs. See tense and silent. 
Mrs. See was worried. 

“Moddom better get back in time 
to fire that girl,” she would mutter 
as we bent over some task. “Coming 
home from Trenton last night, I seen 
two people. That was her momma 
and her poppa, sitting on a culvert 
with a bottle between ’em. That girl 
never knew to be fed, clean, nor 
decent, till the Moddom took her. 
The Moddom jest better get here.” 


Mrs. See was in charge. I waited 
for her to land on those kids, and 
I marvelled at her self control. Fi- 
nally, there came a tense moment 
when Tommy dared Anna to hit him 
and see what would happen. She 
drew back to comply and my temper 
cracked. I said, “You get out of 
here, Tommy,” and stepped between 
them. 

He said, “Make me!” I grabbed 
the bread mix bowl off the table and 
selected a point just above his ear. 
He saw it swinging and fled. 

I set the bowl down gently and 
was ashamed to meet Mrs. See’s 
eye, It was not my place to interfere; 
she was in charge. In silence, Anna 
went back to work. Then Mrs. See 
chuckled. 

“Mighty big tough boy, Tommy. 
Still and all, if you had knocked him 
down, I jest believes I could’a sat on 


So she approved my action and re- 
minded me that she was a Negro 
who dared not reprimand a white 
boy. I had long since forgotten the 
color of her skin, seeing instead the 
warm, vivid color of her steadfast 
personality. 

A 
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The Learning Tree by Gordon Parks 

New York: Harper & Row, $4.95. 
The adolescent world is a difficult 
one, filled with frustrations and vio- 
lent emotional and physical surges 
swinging the not-quite-adult on a see- 
saw of conflict. Twelve year old Newt 
Winger, growing up in a Kansas bor- 
der town in the twenties, plunges into 
adolescence in the fury of a Tornado, 
his journey perilous with prejudice 
and violence. 

Colored people in Cherokee Flats 
lead a precarious existence, either 
eking out a subsistence living or sub- 
siding into rebellious degradation. Jack 
and Sarah Winger handle their pov- 
erty with dignity and their family with 
affection and intuitive wisdom. Sarah 
tells her son in a troubled moment, 
“Some of the people are good, and 
some of them are bad — just like 
the fruit on a tree .. . No matter if 
you go or stay, think of Cherokee 
Flats like that ’till the day you die — 
let it be your learning tree,” wisdom 
that helps the frightened boy play his 
part with an adult courage and in- 
tegrity in a drama of violent death. 
Through this story of a small colored 
boy growing up in a complex com- 
munity of white and black, runs a 
tender strain that catches the essence 
of every American boy. 

All The Wonders We Seek (Thirteen 
Tales of Surprise and Prodigy by 
Felix Marti-Ibanez) — New York: 
Clarkson N. Potter, Inc., $5.00 

Best known as a writer, editor and 

publisher of medical journals, pro- 

lific Spanish-born Felix Marti-Ibanez 
has also written numerous magazine 
articles and short stories. In All The 

Wonders We Seek, Dr. Marti-Ibanez 

has turned from the world of cold, 

scientific fact to the wonderful world 
of fantasy. Indeed, the author has one 
of his characters in “Nina Sol” say: 

“Everything in life has two explana- 

tions: the materialistic — call it 

scientfic if you wish — which is nei- 
ther complete nor true, and the po- 
etic, which gets to the innermost truth 
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of things. Freud never knew as much 
about dreams as Poe, nor doctors as 
much about love as Byron.” 

Woven through each of these 
charming tales is the universal theme 
of escape; escape from one’s hum- 
drum life, escape from mediocrity of 
spirit, escape from one’s self. But in 
each story we learn that the wonders 
the protagonists seek are often within 
themselves if only they can free 
themselves to find these wonders. This 
reviewer finds the collection of short 
stories especially timely in an age 
that seems to venerate mediocrity, 
suppress initiative, level off all groups 
into an undistinguished gray mass, 
and find the answers to everything 
with the aid of an I.B.M. machine. 

Even as we soar literally into space, 
we do it with a dismal lack of flair, 
in spirit of degrading competition. 
Here the seekers soar into space spir- 
itually with no mechanical nor scien- 
tific limit to their flight save the 
fathomless realm of fantasy. They see 
a rainbow without seeking the scien- 
tific explanation of the color spect- 
rum. 

Full of charm, All The Wonders 
We Seek nonetheless has a certain 
sameness, ironically, the thing the 
seekers are trying to avoid. And, per- 
haps inevitable in tales with such 
highly descriptive passages, there is a 
surfeit of similes and metaphors. On 
the same page one character has a 
“headache gnawing at his forehead 
like a ravenous little mouse,” there is 
“a sky the color of a donkey’s belly,” 
and finally, his headache is “throb- 
bing like a frog’s belly on his tem- 
ples.” But mostly Dr. Marti-Ibanez’s 
skill as a story-teller transcends his 
tendency to florid writing, and his 
book is.the ideal escape for the reader 
who feels his own life is humdrum at 
the moment. Your guest should be 
most grateful to find this collection 
on his night-table, and each reader 
will find his favorite story. Mine is 
“The Threshold.” 

—By Emmett Davis 


Don't Knock the Corners Off by 
Caroline Glyn. Coward-McCann, 
Inc., New York, $3.95. 

Elinor Glyn’s great-granddaughter, 
at fifteen, is a published poet and 
an artist with two shows to her 
credit. In this, her first novel, she 
has done an incredible job of bring- 
ing to light the school life of a nine- 
year-old girl. 

The fictional Antonia Rutherford, 
is a precocious child of cosmopolite 
parents, who, upon her enrollment 
in an English school, is suddenly 
faced with bewildering routine and 
ultimate conformity. 

Miss Glyn has obviously drawn 
on her personal experience as she 
throws Antonia into the struggle 
that a responsive child must endure. 
Many of the school situations are 
typical and evoke fond memories 
and related laughter. Others are 
pure biography and are truly touch- 
ing. 

Caroline Glyn’s writing is well- 
paced and well constructed but ter- 
rifyingly slick for a fifteen-year-old. 
She has worked out each episode 
stylishly with vivid description and 
natural dialogue. She never relies on 
pathos or sentimentality. Having 
already mastered the technique of 
writing, Miss Glyn, once enforced 
with more adult experience, could 
easily emerge as a bright star on the 
literary horizons. 

— Marietta Gowdy 


Dr. Barnes of Merion—A Biography 
by Henry Hart—Farrar, Straus & 
Company, New York — $4.95 

The many books and stories writ- 

ten about Dr. Barnes and the 

Barnes Foundation have made the 

public aware of the paintings that 

comprise one of the world’s great 
collections and their controversial 
owner. Barnes has most often been 
portrayed as an egotist risen from the 
slums of Philadelphia, whose fortune 
was made through the discovery of 

Argyrol and spent on paintings no 

one was allowed to see. 
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Hart is more concerned with 
Barnes as a creative thinker, who 
evolved a personal philosophy, 
(which has been greatly maligned by 
those who fell victim to his acid 
tongue), which enabled him to judge 
a work of art objectively and believe 
that the least of man can be trans- 
formed into an intelligent being cap- 
able of enjoying the spirit of art. 

More important is the fact that 
Hart is neither a Barnes-worshipper 
or a Barnes-hater. He first met Al- 
bert Barnes in 1927 and they re- 
mained personal friends until Barnes’ 
accidental death in 1951. This leads 
one to believe that this is possibly 
the most factual and honest account 
of Dr. Barnes of Merion. 


Narcotics: Nature’s Dangerous Gifts 
by Norman Taylor — Delta, New 
York — $1.65. 

This is a paperback, revised edi- 

tion of Norman Taylor’s widely dis- 

cussed Flight From Reality. 

Mr. Taylor, a noted botanist, has 
written many authoritative books. 
This particular one shows him to be 
knowledgeable, witty and completely 
sympathetic to the theory that drug 
addiction is a disease, not something 
to be punihsed as a crime. 

He has packed informative back- 
ground and the detailed use of all 
the major drugs into such an attrac- 
tive container that layman and scho- 
lar alike can learn and ponder the 
“pleasant assassins” that soothe, 
sometimes help and most often des- 
troy the human beings who cannot 
live without them. 


The Living Reed by Pearl S. Buck. 
New York: The John Day Com- 
pany, $6.95. 
“I have learned that no grass roof 
can hide me or any of us,” Il-han 
replied. “We are not like the crabs 
of the sea. We have no shell into 
which we can creep. Our ancestors 
spent themselves and grew frantic 
and quarrelsome seeking for such a 
shell. All in vain! The enemy sought 
us and found us, and we are without 
shelter or hope unless we become 
part of the world, as indeed we are, 
though unknowing, for it is only in 
the safety of a safe world that we can 
be safe.” 

It is around these words that Pearl 
Buck’s new historical novel is woven. 
She tells, with deep understanding 


The Library BOOK SHOP 


Latest Editions, Prints, Maps, 
Greeting Cards, Stationery 
CENTER AVE, & COURT ST. 
NEWTOWN, BUCKS CO., PA. 
Phone WO 8-2131 
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Mrs. Murphy’s Underpants by Frederick Brown (E. P. 
Dutton & Company, New York $3.00) The only surprise in 
Mrs. Murphy’s Underpants or who Put the Benzedrine In 
Mrs. Murphy’s Ovaltine, is that there really is a Mrs. Mur- 
phy, who incidentally has nothing to do with the plot. It 
might have been a little less dull if the Mrs. Murphy with a 
“merry air to her derriere” had been involved! 


The Ransomed Madonna by Lionel White (E. P. Dutton 
& Company, New York $3.50) This one has all the elements 
of a good suspense story including two Ransomed Madon- 
nas, (one Botticelli and one real live type), but somehow 
the suspense is suspended and the chase sequences trip over 
their own feet. Not as dull as poor Mrs. Murphy's Under- 
pants but still not up to usual Dutton standard. 


Because Of The Cats by Nicolas Freeling (Harper & Row 
New York $3.95) A chillingly different tale of suspense 
and murder which will fascinate and frighten with its con- 
cept of sheer evil motivating a group of delinquent juveniles 
in Holland. Skillfully plotted. 


One Hour To Kill by George Harmon Coxe (Alfred A. 
Knopf, New York $3.95) A fine mystery by a master crafts- 
man. An island setting enhances the many facets of the 
protagonists unwillingly or accidently involved in the brutal 
murder of a predatory beauty. 


Dead Men Rise Up Never by Christopher Landon (William 
Morrow and Company, Inc., New York $3.95) Colin 
Headley, liar, cheat, alcoholic, gifted writer sets a psycho- 
logical trap for his estranged wife and best friend... . 
object legal murder and revenge. Excitement and suspense 


build to a violent climax in this four star mystery. 


* — Could be worse but not much. 


**  — Dull 


the struggle of the people of Korea 
first against their greedy rulers and 
then against the surrounding nations 
that were trying desperately to pos- 
sess the tiny, strategically located 
peninsula. It is the story of a people 
who are among the most culturally 
talented and intelligent in the whole 
world. 


Miss Buck tells her story through 
a patriotic Korean family and we see 
how the times affected these people 
through four generations. Il-han, 
who became the family patriarch 
after his father’s death, and his two 
sons spent their entire lives fighting 
for their country. Il-han worked 
quietly teaching and writing after he 
was exiled. His elder son became 
the legendary “Living Reed” and 
spent much time in China and Man- 
churia in the late 1920’s and °30’s 
fighting and printing news sheets for 
his country’s cause. To his father he 


**** __ Excellent — original plot 


said. ... “if you never see me again 
or never hear my name again, re- 
member—I am only a hollow reed. 
Yet, if I am broken hundreds take 
my place—Living Reeds!” 

The younger son, Yul-han, be- 
came a teacher and married a Chris- 
tian. Because of their beliefs he and 
his family were oppressed and later 
killed by the Japanese in their 
massacre of Korean Christians. 

Miss Buck writes with her char- 
acteristic optimism and some of her 
passages seem unreal, particularly 
when she pictures Yul-han’s son as 
an almost celestial being. In an at- 
tempt to reconcile fiction and fact 
her epilogue adds the traditional 
“happy ending” with Korea friendly 
with the U.S. and everything 
peacefully resolved, weakening the 
strength of the original ending. 


by Marita Clarkson 
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George Derr, Owner, The Canal Shop 


. 

‘ On River Road, 3 mi. N. of Pt. Pleasant Hartman Insurance Agency 
Modern Concrete Septic Tank Co. “Craftsmen in the Art of Printing” Broad St. — Quakertown 536-4460 
Ottsville, Pa. 847-5112 294-9266 Ray Z. Hartman — Clyde Richardson 


Quality Variety Store 


SINES 5 & 10 

Quakertown, Pa. 236-8 W. Broad St. 

536-6102 
D 
ALLER 


Route 663 at Quakertown Interchange 
Penna. Turnpike — 536-7600 
Quakertown’s Newest Motel 


Herbert H. Kressler — Meats 
670 E. Cherry Road, Quakertown 
536-4312 

Meats For Those Who Want 


Top Quality 


FINLAN| 


Gi 


The Hub Of ; 
wate Ma The North Penn 
Country! 


Members of F.D.1.C. 


Bucks County Bank & Trust Co. 
Quakertown — Perkasie — Dublin 
Dublin 249-3525 


Follow The Map To The Best Shopping - The Best Dollar Values 
Don't Overlook Upper Bucks For Living, Industry and Shopping 


J g 
Industrial Buildings at 
Kerwin F. Kelly 
Box 414, Quakertown, Pa. 


536-8690 


C. K. Wenhold, 25 N. Hellertown Ave. 
Quakertown 536-4103 

Clean & Install Septic Tanks & 
Cesspools 


bf 

Route 309 — Quakertown 

Building Supplies & Lumber & Millwork 
536-7660 


Quality Family Footwear 

Moyers Shoes — 215 W. Broad St. 
Quakertown 536-6378 

We Give S.&H. Stamps 
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Bill Scherer, 


Beacon Loan Company 


Riegelsville, Pa. k Pl Sh TE 
Wall, Floor Tile, Shades, Formica etc. r n et EATA enter 


749-2124 Dignified Service 
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BETHLEHEM 
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OTTSVILLE 


TINICUM TWP. 
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TRUMBAVERSVILLE 


Za | 
2 


a aa: 
WEST ROCKHILL TWP. 


BEDMINSTER TWP. 


SILVERDALE 


HILLTOWN TWP. 


MERET EA 


LANSDALE 
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In The County 


Pagliaro Brothers 
Chevrolet Sales & Service 
982-5180 Poe Pa. 


Killar’s Plumbing & Heating 
River Road, Upper Black Eddy, Pa. 


Clover Leaf Mill 


Milford Square, Pa. 
536-4252 
Feed - Fertilizer, Grain 


Knauss Quality Meats, 106 E. Broad St. 
Quakertown, Pa. 536-5658 
Choice Fresh and Smoked Meats 


K. and L. Company, Front St. 
Quakertown, Pa. 536-4072 
Dealers in coal, lumber, building 
materials etc. 


Winston W. Lindes, 321 E. Broad St. 
Broker, Real Estate, Public Act. 
Insurance 

Quakertown, Pa. 536-4061 


(Members of F.D.1.C.) 
Provident Tradesman Bank 

& Trust Co. 
Merchants Office 
Quakertown & Sellersville, Pa. 
536-6400 257-6833 


Excavating Contractor 
847-5214 


Samuel Y. Moyer 
Well Driller 
Dublin, Pa. 249-3523 


Russell T. Wingate 
Plumbing & Heating Contractor 
Dublin, Pa. 249-3087 
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Castles 


Tunnels 


By Doris Blau 


A TUNNEL that runs from Liver- 
pool up to the road to Chester 
is a marvel of engineering. Uncom- 
fortably long, it exposes the nervous 
system to a series of shocks. For the 
streams of traffic, controlled by traf- 
fic lights, proceed, entirely rationally 
and simultaneously, north, south, 
east and west. For an American, 
this is like driving in a burrow; 
nevertheless, we made it to Chester 
safely—and much relieved. 

This lovely, medieval city has re- 
ceived too little attention. Progress- 
ing from a fortress in Roman times 
to the largest port in the northwest 
in Medieval times, Chester, today, is 
a progressive and thriving city. 
Nearly two miles of wall form a 
raised promenade which encircles 
the town. Part of its foundation is of 
Roman origin, the rest, tenth cen- 
tury; and all of the wall is intact. 
Walking the wall, almost forty one 
feet in the air, is fascinating. The 
panoramic view of river and town 
changes with the degree of foot 
fatigue. The streets are Tudor, 
Stuart and Georgian, and they 
abound in 16th and 17th century, 
half-timbered buildings. The main 
streets are lined with the famous 
Rows: medieval galleries above 
street level which are filled with 
shops. A small guide book plotted a 
comprehensive and informative walk- 
ing tour of the Cathedral and town. 
Nowhere in Britain is there a more 
perfectly preserved, historic town. 

Chester is an excellent point to be- 
gin a trip to Wales. Although the 
roads twist and turn, they are well 
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marked, an enchantment of valleys 
where streams, waterfalls, pink 
heather and mauve slate wait at 
every turn. Long stretches of coun- 
tryside are solidly inhabited — by 
sheep. Here sheep have long, swing- 
ing tails and a resemblance to Siam- 
ese cats that is both startling and 
funny. 


North Wales has an Alpine rug- 
gedness that has attracted “climbers” 
for centuries. The Ogwen Cottage 
Mountain School in the Nant Ffran- 
con Valley and Plas y Brenin at 
Capel Curig are not for novices, but 
one of the best areas is Cwm Idwal 
in Caenarveronshire. Sir Edmund 
Hilary and the Mt. Everest team 
trained on the slopes of Mt. Snow- 
den. For those who walk, there is 
Glyder Fawr, Y Tryfan and Elidyr 
Fawr. 

The scenery is exquisite, but the 
names are magical and intoxicating 
examples of a language unchanged 
for thousands of years. Almost one 
third of Wales’ two and one half 
million inhabitants still speak Welsh. 
The English language, moreover, 
coming from Welsh throats sounds 
like music. The lilt and range of 
Welsh voices makes conversation an 
incantation. The national pastime 
and specialty of the Welsh is the 
eisteddfod, and the greatest of these 
local festivities for all Wales is the 
Royal National. This is held in a 
different town each year. Choirs 
compete; the products of Welsh 
craftsmen are admired and the 
crowning of the Bard takes place. 


Ancient rites are performed, prepar- 
ing for the moment when the Arch 
Druid bellows the name of the newly 
crowned Bard, and the chosen poet 
approaches the throne to begin ser- 
vice. The Arch Druid himself, 
elected for three years, is a reminder 
that the Druid religion supposedly 
flourished longest on the large Welsh 
island of Anglesey. Eisteddfods have 
been held regularly since 1100 A.D. 

Of more recent vintage is the In- 
ternational Eisteddfod, held in July 
in Llangollen. Folk singers and 
dancers come to this tiny town from 
twenty-five countries. They swell the 
mountains with singing, and the 
Welsh are in their natural element. 
It is, therefore, no surprise that the 
greatest British poet of our times was 
the Welsh Dylan Thomas. 
dred year old castle in Laugharne 
where Dylan Thomas lived and 
wrote. The old fortress overlooks the 
“mussel pooled and heron priested 
shore” where coracle fishermen still 
angle as did their Roman forebears. 
The coracle is a small, oval boat with 
a flat bottom, made only of a cover- 
ing stretched over a frame of inter- 
woven rods, it-is light and efficient. 
Visiting the places which inspired the 
“Portrait of the Artist as a Young 
Dog” and “Under Milk Wood” 
evokes Thomas’ Welsh surroundings 
and their potent influence upon his 
writings. 

Crooked streets lined with grey 
stucco houses lead to the eight hun- 
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airlines 
are 


alike... 


only people make them different 


Flying to Britain? Nassau or Jamaica? The Orient? Africa? Around the world? 
Lots of airlines fly you there. 


Want convenient departure times? Most airlines will offer you that. 

Want to fly on a Rolls-Royce powered jet? Several airlines have these planes. 
So why fly with British Overseas Airways Corporation? 

People, that’s why. 


Our pilots and flight engineers have been flying jet airliners longer than anybody else. 


How come? BOAC is the airline that pioneered jet travel back in 1952. 


Our Stewardesses aren’t helpful and courteous just because it’s their job. 
For them, courtesy is a way of life. 


Our sales people will go to all sorts of trouble for you. A lot of airlines promise this. 
We keep our promises. 


You'll be meeting some of these people when you fly BOAC. All of them, from 
Senior Captains to switchboard operators, help make BOAC delightfully different. 


See your Travel Agent or call British Overseas Airways Corporation 


1710 Pennsylvania Blvd., Philadelphia LO 8-5070 


ALL OVER THE WORLD 


BOA 


TAKES GOOD CARE OF YOU 
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photography .. . NOEL 
portratlure BOGHETTI 
commer ial Photographic 
advertising Illustrator 


john h. rareshide 
new hope 862-2542 


WHEN CAN YOU GO? 


FEBRUARY 


Sun Mon Tues Wed Thur Fri 


Anytime Is “sep Man 


ie ae one eee 6 AY 


Right 16-97-20 Sige poe 38 
23 24, g25 nee. 3728 20 
Vik TA TRAVEL AGENCY 


52 E. STATE ST., DOYLESTOWN 348-4700 
Open Six Days A Week; Evenings By Appointment 


“YOUR PLEASURE IS OUR BUSINESS” 


© VISTA "63 


Program Chairmen: 


Artist’s impression of Bell exhibit at the New York World's Fair, 1964-65 


Now you can bring your group 
a colorful, exciting, entertaining, 
instructive preview of the 


NEW YORK WORLD’S FAIR 


A must for clubs, school and 
civic groupS—AND IT’S FREE! 


Call your local telephone company Business Office 
to arrange for illustrated lecture. Do it today. 


The Bell Telephone Company 
of Pennsylvania 


Castles 


Continued from Page 20 


About a hundred years ago, dur- 
ing a visit to the seaside town of 
Llandudno, an otherwise staid gen- 
tleman occupied with quadratic 
equations was seized with an attack 
of Welsh imagination. Mr. Charles 
Dodson took a child for a walk and 
told a story about a White Rabbit. 
That story became Alice in Wonder- 
land, and a large white rabbit stands 
in Llandudno’s square to attest to the 
reality of a tale read with delight by 
generations of children. It ‘becomes 
entirely comprehensible that the 
extraordinary seems usual in this 
land of “once upon a time.” 
Where else is there is narrow gauge 
railway with all platforms built on 
one side? It seems pure Welsh logic 
that the trains are painted only on 
one side, the side that can be 
seen(?). Then there is the railway 
from Aberystwyth to the Devil’s 
Bridge that is less than twenty-three 
inches wide: the ride on it is 
unearthly. 

Driving toward Cardiff through 
Brecon National Park is picturesque 
with swift streams, cataracts, water- , 
falls and gentle rolling land. The city 
of Cardiff is meticulously clean, 
spacious and dignified. Largely in- 
dustrial, its residential areas are 
reminiscent of Germantown. In the 
village of St. Fagans, pastoral coun- 
try about five miles west of Cardiff, 
is the Welsh National Folk Museum. 


This is an open-air museum and 
unique in Britain. The Elizabethan 
mansion of St. Fagans Castle is 
furnished in the period and has ex- 
quisite gardens and grounds. On the 
substantial acreage adjoining, build- 
ings from all parts of Wales have 
been re-located and in them Welsh 
craftsmen may be seen at work. We 
signed in at the gate on a bright, 
warm Sunday to visit the mansion 
and grounds. Making our way from 
one exhibit to another, we had a 
growing feeling of familiarity. It 
didn’t take long for realization to hit 
us, that we were back in the Mercer 
Museum on Ashland Street in Doy- 
lestown, Pa. In no time we were 
making comparisons of a purely sub- 
jective nature. That was the time to 
leave. 

As we signed out, the gatekeeper 
said, in an offended way, “You’ve 
only been here two hours.” Not wish- 
ing to belittle his national pride, I 
told him we had been there many 
times before. And really it was the 
truth. 

Tomorrow, we leave for Bath, 
across the channel. A 
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WONDERFUL 
WEEKEND AT 
WASHINGTON’S 

NEWEST! | 


FOR ONLY a 
a on O Č 


Finest downtown location 
adjacėnt-to “Embassy Row” 
and all points of interest. 


1616 Rhode Island Avenue at Scott Circle 


* Just $7.00 per person per 
day for an oversized room 
with dial control air-conditioning, 
TV, radio, a “Barette” and Break- 
fast. No charge for children under 
14 occupying same room with two 
adults. (Children’s Breakfast, $1) 


FREE INDOOR 

PARKING i 
IN THE HOTEL, 
FREE USE OF 4 
SWIMMING POOL | 


In New York Call Circle 5-1770 
In Washington Call District 7-9550 


H. R. WEISSBERG HOTEL CORPORATION 


The 
DOYLESTOWN 
NATIONAL BANK 


AND TRUST CO 
“on the Square” 
Doylestown, Pennsylvania 
other offices 


WARMINSTER 
WARRINGTON 
DOYLESTOWN CENTER 


Chartered 1832 


1 SE 
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Modest Dream 


0) ne of the many things which im- 
pressed me about my father 
when I was young, was the fact that 
his dreams were so modest. Among 
his four talented, egotistical children 
ran dreams of “greatness” —to them 
a synonym for fame and acclaim. 


My father, who had studied the 
violin for many years as a child and 
young man, had not dreamed of be- 
ing a virtuoso or a concert violinist, 
he had wanted to be “first violin” 
with a good symphony. 

When he married and shouldered 
the responsibilities of a wife and, 
eventually, the four of us, he put his 
violin away and became a business 
man and not too effective a business 
man at that. I remember the years in 
which he held two jobs: one, in a 
factory in the daytime and one as an 
insurance agent in the evening. 

He put his violin away and refused 
to play it. This seemed strange to me 
who at the drop of a hat, would read 
aloud a story — or a fragment of a 
story — which I had written. 

Now I know. His love of music was 
so great and the need to practice so 
manifest that since he could not play 
well, he could not play at all. 


The only time I can remember that 
my father took out his violin was 
when he decided to teach us to play. 
I stood up bravely before the music 
stand, violin properly held, according 
to my father’s instruction. I played 
“do” properly, but I always flatted 
“re.” When my father finally gave 
up he explained carefully that prob- 
ably my ears were “imbalanced” and 
that the only instrument I could ever 
learn was the drum. 


By Elizabeth James 


We never had the feeling that my 
father begrudged giving up the music 
and the dream — he didn’t. 

My father loved his family. His love 
and my mother’s love so permeated 
the house that even though we were 
poor, I had that most unusual privil- 
ege, a happy childhood. 

As we, also, became adults and 
shouldered the responsibilities of 
adults, we all moved to various parts 
of the country. My parents, each of 
whom is remarkable in his own way, 
were divorced. This proved an ad- 
ditional cleavage. 

Today I telephoned my father be- 
cause it was Father’s Day and because 
I love him. I learned that, at seventy, 
he had become the first violinist of the 
Gainesville University Symphony 
which was seventy-five members. His 
present wife, whom I also love, did 
the bragging. She said that they all 
liked and admired him. Sitting erect 
in his chair — he is six feet tall with 
snowy white hair — he “bows” in the 
old fashioned way. Instead of violent 
gyrations of his shoulders and arm, 
he confines his modulations to a train- 
ed wrist — a wrist trained before I 
was born! 

When we sneer at the commercial- 
ism which has overtaken so many 
holidays we must not confuse that 
commercialism with the warmth of 
the holiday itself. The reason the mer- 
chants are successful is that the holi- 
days are based on genuine emotion. 
I have myself, his daughter, received 
a wonderful Father’s Day present. My 
father, at the age of seventy, has had 
the dream of his youth fulfilled. He 
is “first violin” with a good sym- 
phony. A 
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ECS 


Security in 
your future 
with 

Motel - Hotel 
Training 


Dept. BCL 
Eastern Career 
Schools Inc. 
Coopersburg, Pa. 


Hotels and Motels 
Use our Graduates 
for job vacancies 
Contact 


ECS 
Eastern Career 
Schools Inc. 
Coopersburg, Pa. 


TAUNT Him 


C 


haunt him 


== == with 


Udlalisque 


NETTIE ROSENSTEIN'S famous Perfume from France 
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“AND THIS 
SHALL BE 
FOR MUSIC” 


Robert Louis Stevenson 


By Maggie Eitzen 


O N DECEMBER SEVENTH, I sat 
in the audience at the Bucks 
County Symphony’s Children’s Con- 
cert and heard young Soloist Ruth 
Lynn Palmer play a Kabalevsky 
Piano Concerto. From my seat, I 
could see the shiny, softly waved 
hair of a petite young woman who 
was sitting alone in the front row. 
Marjorie Haimbach has sat listening 
intently to twenty-five concerts in 
which her young students have been 
soloists. Indeed, Vernon Hammond, 
Conductor of the Bucks County 
Symphony Orchestra; graduate of 
the Curtis Institute of Music; head 
of the unique Academy of Vocal Arts 
in Philadelphia; and himself a per- 
former as pianist at the White House 
for Franklin D. Roosevelt’s second 
inauguration said, “Marjorie Haim- 
bach is the most extraordinary piano 
teacher of children that I have ever 
known.” 

Mr. Hammond went on to note, 
“Her pupils were soloists with the 
Bucks County Symphony at a special 
concert in 1954, and at Children’s 
Concerts in 1958, °59, 61, °62, and 
63. This means, of course, that they 
were winners of a competition to 
appear with the orchestra. Frequent- 
ly, the runners-up were also Mar- 
jorie Haimbach’s pupils.” 

This reserved, native Bucks Coun- 
tian, has had more honors earned 


by her young students than can be 
conveniently listed. They have won 
numerous contests and cash awards, 
including those from the National 
Guild of Piano Teachers, and the 
Delaware Valley Music Society. 
They have been finalists in the Phil- 
adelphia Orchestra Auditions, re- 
ceived highest ratings in the National 
Piano-Playing Auditions, and per- 
formed in public recitals on radio 
and television. But what is even more 
impressive than the outstanding ac- 
complishments of these children, is 
their attitude toward their unassum- 
ing mentor. And mentor she is, a 
wise and trusted teacher, guide, and 
friend. 

“Everyone who knows Marjorie 
loves her.” young Bart Pitman of 
Washington Crossing told me. Bart 
spoke sincerely, and he knows Mar- 
jorie well. Last year, at the age of 
fourteen, he was selected “the most 
promising young talent in the Dela- 
ware Valley area. He was guest 
soloist at the government sponsored 
concert at Fort Dix in May; and has 
been soloist with the Bucks County 
Symphony, Delaware Valley Phil- 
harmonic, and Trenton Symphony 
Orchestras; as well as at Ocean City 
Pier. This likeable young student of 
Miss Haimbach’s, is also Assistant 
Organist at the Thompson Presby- 
terian Church. “Marjorie never 
thinks of herself. She’s terrific.” he 
said earnestly. 

Her youngest pupil, now seven, 
who began as a Haimbach student 
at the age of five said, “Miss Haim- 
bach is the kind of person I don’t 
ever like to go away from. I asked 
my Daddy if we could move next 
door to her so that I could have a 
lesson every day.” Certainly, the 
dedication and devotion this gifted 
teacher gives to her profession is 
appreciated by the children. Each 
one that I spoke to expressed the 
same admiration. gratitude, and love. 

One of Marijorie’s most prominent 
traits is her refusal to talk about her- 
self. She has a quiet dignity, and is 
completely self-effacing. Information 
about her must come from records, 
or interviews with those close to her. 

Born and raised in Langhorne, 
she is a member of the society of 
Mayflower Descendants, as a tenth 
generation direct descendant of John 
Alden. Her great-grandfather helped 
establish the Philadelphia Opera 
Association, which in 1874 present- 
ed what was probably the first 
German opera in America — to 
which he also wrote the libretto. 
Her grandfather, an officer and 
member of the American Entomo- 
logical Society and the author of 
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several valuable papers, was associ- 
ated with the Academy of Natural 
ciences of Philadelphia, to which he 
presented his collection of over 
40,000 Lepidoptera. Marjorie her- 
self, conceived and presented a first 
for Bucks County (and perhaps for 
the country) in 1957, when she 
introduced five young pianists with 
the Delaware Valley Philharmonic 
Orchestra in an all Concerto Con- 
cert. 


At the age of four, Marjorie had 
already begun studying piano with 
Elizabeth Comfort of Jenkintown. 
Miss Comfort says that Marjorie 
showed remarkable musical talent 
from the beginning, and was always 
outstandingly received at auditions. 

By the age of fourteen, Marjorie 
showed a keen interest in, and under- 
standing for Psychology, and was an 
assistant teacher at the Woods 
Schools for children with exceptional 
problems. This interest continued 
through her college years, but she 
also continued her study of piano 
under Dr. William F. Phillip, and 
majored in English. 

While she was an undergraduate 
at Ursinus, several members of the 
faculty asked her to give their chil- 
dren piano lessons. In her senior 
year she became a pupil of Helene 


far beyond any normal confines. Last 
year she was seriously ill and had to 
be hospitalized in a state of complete 
exhaustion. When she was told that 
she must cut down her schedule, her 
first reaction was to worry about the 
students she was forced to drop. 
When I talked to her, she was agon- 
ized, not over her own condition, but 
over what she could do for the stu- 
dents she must leave, and for those 
who were waiting. Although she 
continues her own studies, and could 
have become a performer, she says 
that she has never had this fervor for 
anything but teaching. 

Diedrichs at the Philadelphia Musi- 
cal Academy. By the time she 
graduated, Marjorie had become 
absorbed in the field of teaching 
music, and was accepted as a private 
student of Ralph Berkowitz, a Curtis 
Institute of Music graduate, and 
accompanist of famous cellist Gregor 
Piatogorsky. 

When Marjorie became a full 
time teacher, she brought to her 
work a reare conscientiousness and 
enthusiasm. In the years I have 
known her, the occasions when the 
lights are not burning in her studio 
through the hours well past mid- 
night, are rare indeed. She has that 
uncommon ability to give of herself, 


Grand Opening 


GENES 


High-Fashion Dress 
and Bridal Shoppe 


A complete Bridal 

Serivce under the 

personal supervision 
of Miss Gene 
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s seen on 4 : 

Brides magazine ) l | p) 1S 
magazine 2S 


Gown exclusive 


at Gene’s 
Featuring 
Nationally Advertised Gowns 
e Bridal © Formal e Prom 


Located at 360 S. Main St. 
Doylestown Ph 348-9911 
Daily 10-5 Friday 10-9 
Evenings by Appointment 


CAMP 


SUSQUEHANNA 


A mountain camp for boys 
New Milford, Penna. 


Genuine outdoor living in mountain camp on 
private lake. 825 acres, 46th year. Daily riding, 
complete course in horsemanship (English) in- 
cluded in $695 fee for 8 weeks. Permanent herd 
of 40 camp owned horses. Fine lake swimming, 
ARC program. All sports and camp activities. Trips 
by horseback, canoe, covered wagon, and foot. 
4 age groups. Skilled leader for each 4 boys. 2% 
hours from Philadelphia. 4 hours from New York 
Ctiy. Directors: Kenneth E. Schroder and Robert T. 


Smith. 
For booklet and information: 


Kenneth E. Schroder 
Fulling Mill Road, R.D. #1 
Langhorne, Penna. 


February 1964 BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


25 


Reviews of her work have been 
covered nationally by the Musical 
Courier and Piano Guild Notes. She 
was selected by the Editorial Board 
of the Bureau of Musical Research 
for a biographical sketch in the book, 
Music and Dance in Pennsylvania, 
New Jersey and Delaware, edited by 
Sigmund Spaeth. She is a member of 
the American College of Musicians, 
National Guild of Piano Teachers, 
Pennsylvania State Music Teacher’s 
Association; Philadelphia Music 
Teacher’s Association, and the Phila- 
delphia Music Teacher’s Forum. 

Recently, she moved her main 
studio to 2109 Broadway, in New 
York City. The person responsible 
for her move, is Marjorie’s beloved 
teacher, Dr. Clarence Adler. Her 
dark eyes sparkle and a lovely smile 
lights her face when she speaks of 
him. I must admit that I share her 
enthusiasm. I was fortunate enough 
to meet Dr. Adler and his lovely wife 
Elsa in their New York apartment, 
and I came away completely bewitch- 
ed. I had read dozens of tributes to 
Dr. Adler by. such respected author- 
ities as Leonard Bernstein, Aaron 
Copland, Norman Cousins, Arthur 
Fiedler, Leopold Stokowski — the 
list goes on and on. I had heard of 
his brilliant success as a pianist and 
teacher, and of his distinguished 
music contribution to the culture of 
the United States. But I was totally 
unprepared for his enormous per- 
sonal warmth, charm, and kindness. 

Perhaps the most effective tribute 
I can make to Mariorie’s singular 
talent, is to quote this teacher whom 
she holds in highest regard and 
admiration. “Marjorie Haimbach 
first came to my notice a number of 
years ago when I was called to Phila- 
delphia to adjudicate for the Nation- 
al Guild of Piano Teachers. During 
my stay, I heard more than one hun- 
dred and fifty young pianists. 

“Most of the students were fairly 
well taught, but they all seemed to 
be molded from one pattern — ex- 
cept those from the class of Marjorie 
Haimbach. 

“Each one of her pupils, (there 
must have been at least twenty-five), 
was not only beautifully trained, but 
had a distinct style of his own. Lis- 
tening to them was like discovering 
an oasis in a desert of pianistic 
mediocrity. 

Miss Haimbach has that rare in- 
definable quality, that something 
more, which cannot be acquired 
through education alone. The human 
equation is blended with a certain 
sensitivity and an innate desire to 
impart.” 

(signed ) 
Clarence Adler 
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The Dodge 880 is the most elegant automobile ever fashioned by Dodge, 
with Big Room, Big Ride, Big Luxury, Big Power .. . Big in everything 


but price. 


|. M. JARRETT oto york ROAD, HATBORO, PA. 


Be Weather Wise = 


Atlantic gives you 


Cost. 


Insure Comfortable Weather In Your Home 
All Year Round By Calling 


BRINKER’S 


(Formerly Gwinner’s) 


Atlantic Heating Oils 


BRINKERIZE! 
dependable, 
Weather-Controlled deliveries — When You 
Need Them! Maximum Service at Minimum 


Prompt 24-Hour Delivery & Oil Burner Service 


Doylestown 348-2668 or 348-5784 
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For a good garden sow Burpee Seeds, 
The Best Seeds That Grow. The col- 
orful new Burpee Catalog offers an 
amazing selection . . . all the finest 
new varieties and all the old favor- 
ites of flowers and vegetables. 114 
pages of annual and perennial flower 
seeds, vegetable seeds, bulbs and 
garden supplies. 


New Burpee Introductions Add 
Interest To Your Garden 
Over the last 88 years Burpee’s have 
earned an enviable reputation for 
producing superior seeds that give 
gardeners finer flowers and vege- 
tables. Burpee’s are leaders in new 
introductions .. . so have the fun of 
growing something completely new 
this year. Among Burpee’s 1964 in- 
troductions are the All-America 
award winning Bonanza Zinnia, 
Burpee’s Fi Hybrid Zenith Zinnias, 
Burpee’s bush-type Bijou Sweet Peas 
in separate colors, Burpee’s giant 


Brinkerize! 


THIS YEAR... CHOOSE FROM THE FINEST SELECTION 


BURPEE’S 
=) NEW SEED CATALOG 


FREE 


Delicious Tomato, Prizetaker Lima 
Beans and many other exciting 
Burpee developments. 

Sow The Best Quality Seeds 
You can plan your garden and be 
sure of getting the finest quality 
seeds without leaving your easy chair 
by ordering from Burpee. Save time, 
save money, you get the best. 


Our new catalogs are going fast— 


don't risk being too late—write today. 


| W. Atlee Burpee Co. 
843 Burpee Bldg. 
Í Philadelphia, Pa. 19132 


| 
| Send me the new Burpee Seed Catalog | 
| FREE and pestpaid. | 
| 
l 
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The Pied Piper 
at Piper Hill 


Ever since last summer my family 
and 1, who are strictly sport specta- 
tors, have been passing the intrigu- 
ing signs at Piper Hul just a tew 
mues outside of Doylestown on 
Route 611. My middle-aged com- 
ment that it would be tun to try skiis 
again after all these years, was met 
with. derisive laughter and a curt 
“Have you lost your mind?” from 
my better half. So when I received 
a cordial invitation from Jim Ryan, 
the new Pied Piper of Piper Hull to 
come visit to see the changes and im- 
provements that had been made since 
last year, it was an invitation I could 
not turn down. 

From the wide windows overlook- 
ing the ski area you have a swinging 
vista of streams of skiiers riding up 
the ski tow and free wheeling tigures 
swooping down. The Club room with 
its crackling fire, red-checked table- 
cloths and convivial bar was filled 
with groups of relaxing skiiers enjoy- 
ing everything from pop to peanuts. 
Youngsters dashed gaily back and 
forth in front of the fire or out to the 
encircling balcony to cheer on par- 
ents or other small fry. Parkas and 
stretch pants dominated the room 
while youngsters and adults talked 
casually of Aspen, Mount Snow, 
Innisbruck or Min. Trembiand! 

The day was chill with a hint of 
snow in the air, so we were enjoying 
a fine cup of hot coffee, when host 
Jim Ryan, appeared with an insistant 
invitation to test the ski run. Jim 
became interested in skiing when he 
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was stationed in Europe with the 
army. Such is Mr. Ryan’s persuasive 
charm that almost without volition, 
I found my feet encased in boots 
suitable for depth diving and clutch- 
ing twin poles for mountain climb- 
ing, shiny new equipment from the 
downstairs ski shop. Shooed out into 
the brisk wind whipping over the 
Hill, I stood waiting for the ski in- 
structor who would help me lose my 
diffidence and regain what limited 
prowess I once had. I shivered, then 
yelped as my feet lost contact with 
the ground and I landed on my back 
with a dull thump . . . a four point 
landing before I even started! 

“Friar” Charles, “Ski Bum Extra- 
ordinaire”, as he is known to enthu- 
siasts, arrived just in time to disen- 
tangle my poles and skis and take me 
in tow. However, in spite of all his 
skill and finesse, I barely made it 
down the bunny run in a wobbly 
crawl with three crash landings on 
the way. “Hold your ski poles back 
at an angle,” he told me. But some- 
how those poles always ended up 
pointing desperately in front of me. 
ìt is a high tribute to his diplomacy 
that he didn’t snarl. 

“Friar” or Francis Charles is Piper 
Hill’s Chief Instructor. Born in Phil- 
adelphia, he has been skiing since 
he was twelve years old and has 
skiied all over the world. He has 
been a singer with NBC in New 
York, radio writer, advertising man, 
announcer and is a qualified en- 
gineer as well as one of the top ski 


instructors in the country. 

Relieved of my ski equipment, I 
made it back to the cosy Chalet and 
the warm fire where I watched ex- 
perts from five years up sailing down 
the crisp, white slope with the ease 
and skill of swallows. Jim Ryan com- 
forted my battered ego with a very 
fine brandy poultice while relaxation 
set in like an attack of the shakes. 
Around the Chalet the dusk fell 
slowly over the Bucks County Hills, 
the fire snapped and glowed while 
the genial company of relaxing skiers 
made even my puny pilgrim’s prog- 
ress seem an accomplishment. 

Over more coffee, I discovered 
that the Ryans, Jim and his brother 
Bill, have enlarged the ski run this 
year making the contoured, 1800 
foot slope, now the longest run south 
of the Poconos, plus new, modern 
snow-making equipment, three reg- 
ular runs and a beginners lift. In ad- 
dition they have installed one of the 
finest lighting systems in the east for 
safe night-skiing when lower temper- 
atures provide faster snow. 

There is a ski patrol to help main- 
tain safety on all trails and slopes. 
They have even provided free ice 
skating . . . but bring your own 
skates. 

The rental shop has a complete 
stock of fine equipment for skiiers, 
including children and they also han- 
dle repairs. The new ski school offers 
professional instruction for individ- 
uals and groups, both beginners and 
advanced, seven days a week. 

There is dancing every Friday and 
Saturday night to a fine orchestra, 
music that will appeal to couples and 
family groups, as well as fine food 
and tall drinks for luncheons, cock- 
tails, dinners or catered parties. 

Piper Hill’s invitation to “Come 
Ski With Us” was a lot of fun and 
even though I may not make the 
Bunny Run next time, I just might 
dig up those old skates. Oh, well, the: 
fire’s warm, the food is good and I 
always did like to dance! A 


Fight Birth Defects 


THROUGH THE 


MARCH OF DIMES! 


f cuevroLerd 


WM. H. STAHL, CHEVROLET 
SOUTHAMPTON 
365 STREET ROAD Elmwood 7-2295 


QUAKERTOWN 
REVISITED 


This large brick building stood on South Main Street, Quakertown, housed a 

boarding school in 1818. In 1858 the Bucks County Normal and Classical School 

View from top of chimney of old Electric Light plant, shows the rear of the f} operated here. The south part of the building was torn down and the remaining 
Bethel Evangelical Church and the north side of Branch Street. building was used as an orphans school until 1867. 


GARDEN COURT 
NURSING HOME INC. 
A new concept in nursing home — patient 
environment ... A luxurious new nursing 


home with all the facilities necessary to main- 
tain maximum comfort for the residents. The 
fifty four bedroom units are designed for either 
single or double occupancy. Each room has 
private sanitary facilities, air conditioning, 
ample closet space. A fully equipped therapy 
department, comfortable, spacious lounge areas, 
beautiful grounds for outdoor relaxation. In 
addition ,to luxurious accommodations and 
gracious personalized care,» 
Garden Court is Blue Cross 
approved, has 24-hour Reg- 
istered Nursing Care and 
has a physician always 
available. Write for bro- 
chure on the many other 
facilities offered by Garden 
Court. 

GARDEN COURT NURSING HOME, INC. 
S. Main St., So. of Hart Ave, Doylestown, Pa. 
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Leap Year 


ise on the spot.” 

Will shook the jug, then reached 
down and brought up another one. 
He filled the stranger’s glass, then his 
own. “But that Toby, damn his eyes, 
had to break off with Sally first. He 
went about it like those tender-heart- 
ed people who can’t bear to cut off 
a dog’s tail with one chop, but do it 
inch at a time so it won’t hurt so 
much. 

“When Sally’s birthday came 
around on the 29th of February, her 
folks give her a big shindig on ac- 
count of she’d missed out the pre- 
vious 29th, 1800 not being a Leap 
year for some reason I can’t figger. 
Sally invited Toby in spite of his act- 
ing so funny lately, and skunk that 
he was, he come. And she looked so 
pretty and felt so soft dancing in his 
arms, that he forgot all about getting 
re and begged her to elope with 

im. 


“So they slipped away from the 
fun and drove off likety-split down 
the Deep Glen road. But somebody 
with a tongue hung in the middle 
overheard their plans and galloped 
the other direction to tell Hitty. And 
she saddled up and took a short cut 
to head ’em off at the other side of 
the Glen. She tied her horse to a tree 
nearby and when she heard their 
carriage thundering across the loose 
planks of the bridge, she stepped out 
sudden-like, a-waving a lantern. Nat- 
urally, Toby’s horse spooked. Rear- 
ed up on his hind legs and backed 
the carriage right through the railing. 
The whole kit and kaboodle went 
crashing down through the rocks and 
brush and into the crick. There was 
nothing left of the carriage to speak 
of, and the horse-had to be shot. 
Toby was battered up considerable, 
but he recovered, barring a few scars 
on his face. It was several days be- 
fore they found poor Sally, floating 
face down in a little eddy further on. 

“So Hitty got Toby—and Toby 
got her, and served ’em both right. 
But Sally’s still faithful and comes 
looking for him every February 29th. 
Folks call her the Leap Year Ghost. 
We had a schoolmaster once who 
nearly bumped into her when she 
was flitting around the Deep Glen 
bridge. He was so shook he kept 
babbling about seeing ‘Ophelia.’ No 
gal around here ever had a name 
like that. Anyway, he took off the 
next day and nobody every saw him 
again. the young’uns had to do 
without larning the rest of the school 
term. Didn’t bother us none, as I 
recollect. . . . Hey, where’re you 
going?” 
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The stranger was a bit wobbly on 
his feet as he struggled into his great- 
coat, but his voice was firm. “Back 
to Philadelphia and my sailing ship! 
I can take ghosts of giant whales and 
of fiddlers from Davy Jone’s locker, 
but an American ‘Ophelia’ is more 
than I can stand.” A 


TRAVELER 


Continued from Page 9 


Between plunges, I tried to return 
the gay salutations and New Year 
greetings of my friends. I often got 
as far as “Happy” to some of them, 
but was carried beyond them before 
I could finish the sentence. 

At long last we were off. 

Whitpan decided it was a race and 
he meant to set the pace. 

I could not begin to hold him. 

One of the worst offenses in rid- 
ing to Hounds is to get ahead of the 
Hounds and the Master. 

As the wind whistled past my top 
hat, I heard unmistakeable sounds 
of fury eminating from that dignitary. 

There was only one thing to do, 
pull out of the Hunt and cling to the 
saddle with prayers, and angry com- 
ments on what I thought of my char- 
ger, alternating on my lips. 

What a ride that was! Up hill and 
down dale for miles across country. 

Once I gave Whitpan his head he 
cleared fences as if they were mown 
blades of grass. I felt as if I was 
sailing in space, and almost instinc- 
tively ducked the clouds. 

Hours after the Hunt came in and 
the riders were gathered around the 
open fire in the Club House, a very 
weary horse and an exhausted rider 
hacked slowly into the stable yard. 
I was so tired I had to be lifted from 
the saddle. 

It was a wild and glorious ride 
that even now thrills me in memory. 


A 

BUCKS 
COUNTY 
HEALTH CLUB 


366 N. Main Street 
DOYLESTOWN PHONE 348-8419 
Personal Supervision 

NEW HOURS: 
Women 


Mon. Wed. Fri.—10 A.M. - 2 P.M. 
Tues, & Thurs. — 4 P.M. - 8 P.M. 


Sat. — 10 A.M. - 1 P.M. 
Men 


Mon. Wed. Fri.—3 P.M. - 10 P.M. 
Tues. & Thurs. — 10 A.M. - 4 P.M. 
8 P.M. - 11 P.M. 


Sat. — 1 P.M. - 5 P.M. 
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Birds on a May Morning 


DRỌLL YANKEES is a very small record 
company that produces 7" and 12" 33 RPM 
monophonic recordings about New England. 
Some of the records give stories, some 
songs, some sounds of the sea, some bird 
calls. The common denominator of all of 
them is authenticity. They are recorded 
as accurately as possible, and each 
gives a picture in sound just as Currier 
and Ives did in color. Few stores carry 
them because they are different, and do 
not fit in a standard rut. A few are: 


(__] SOUNDS OF THE SEA, a7” x 33 R.P.M 
that fits regular turntables. On one 
side we walk along the shore listening 
to the gulls and the surf, on the other 
we take a steamboat out of Newport on a 
foggy morning, and hear the bells and 
the fog horns. 


E] B/RDS ON A MAY MORNING is a 12" LP 
which was reviewed in the last issue of 
New Jersey Nature News. On Side 'A’ are 
36 bird songs with a running commentary 
identifying the birds, on Side '8’ the 
same songs are given without commentary. 


C] THE SEA AT CASTLE HILL is a 12” LP 
for those who are perfectly satisfied 
to hear the surf without any comment. 

In places the bell in the lighthouse is 
heard above the waves. One listener 
writes: "THE SEA AT CASTLE HILL is the 
best yet ! I have practically worn it 
out listening to it, but it could never 
wear me out because it is so tranquil- 
Lizing.” On Side B of this record is a 
recording of the side-wheeler ALEXANDER 
HAMILTON on a trip up the Hudson River. 
Beautiful whistles, and the rythmic 
sighs and clanks of the steam engine. 


Prices, including postage: 


(J SOUNDS OF THE SEA, 7” x 33, $ 1.25 
C BIRDS ON A MAY MORNING, 12" $ 5.00 
CI THE SEA AT CASTLE HILL, 12” $ 5.00 
C All three of the above for $ 10.00 


DROLL YANKEES INC. 
PROVIDENCE, R.I. O2906 
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Full refund if you are not satisfied. A 
list of our records mailed on request. 
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Sheepskins 
By Mail 


Orchids, or in this case, sheep- 
skins, to Jay Teichman of Upper 
Black Eddy, Pennsylvania. In the 
past year, he and his partner, Karl 
Koehler, an industrial designer, be- 
gan the only correspondence school 
located in Bucks County, The East- 
ern Career Schools. 

Mr. Teichman and Mr. Koehler 
are contributing to the solution of 
one of our nation’s dilemmas. . . 
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that of too few trained people to fill 
specialized jobs. Grass-roots institu- 
tions — such as the nation’s -corre-’ 
spondence schools — may well be 
an important answer to this problem. 

The new Eastern Career Schools 
already boast more than three hun- 


dred students training in the two 


courses currently offered: Motel 
Management and Medical Recep- 
tionist. Both of these courses, as 
well as the school, are licensed by 
the Pennsylvania Department of 
Education. Both courses are prac- 
tical from the standpoint of gaining 
their graduates immediate employ- 
ment. 

Students hail and mail from all 
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Furlong, Pa. 


Giris and Boys 6-16 


A well established day camp featuring riding, with swimming and most all 
outdoor games. Excellent supervision without regimentation, at reasonable 
rates. All campers are eligible to take part in our annual camp horse show. 
Early enrollment will insure your child of a pleasant summer in the country. 
Camp opens June 22nd through August 14th. 


Write or phone for brochure. 


Joseph A. Molony, Director 
Bonnie Brook Farm 
Tel: 598-7459 Furlong, Pa. 


Visitors Always Welcome 
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over the eastern Pennsylvania, New 
Jersey and New York. Men and 
women, as well as married couples, 
are engaging in home study for the 
popular Motel Managers’ course 
which, upon completion, equips the 
graduate for work in transient or 
resort motels anywhere in the United 
States. According to Mr. Teichman, 
many students are retired couples, 
who are equipping themselves for a 
career prior to retirement. 


Jay Teichman 


The school offers a placement 
service, a clearing house of inquiries 
from needing trained personnel. 
Eastern (Career Schools receive 
many more job opportunities than 
they have graduates available. The 
staff makes effort to prepare the 
graduate and to assist him in com- 
posing resumes, gathering names 
and addresses of motel chains, in 
short, securing the best possible op- 
portunities for career fulfillment. 


The Medical Receptionist course 
goes into the details of medical 
nomenclature and office procedures, 
appointment routines and filing of 
patient? records. The need for 
trained medical secretaries and re- 
ceptionists is great. Many secretaries, 
receptionists and unspecialized sten- 
ographers who wish more rewarding 
work are able to take the ECS 
Medical Receptionists’ course while 
they are still employed at their 
present job. 

Of course, the chance to study in 
spare time while you are earning a 
living is the great attraction of all 
correspondence schools. Although 
knowledge is admittedly priceless, 
the way to it can be purchased; and 
the wise worker prepares himself 
for bigger and better jobs while he 
still has the time to give and the 
income to avail himself of this op- 
portunity. 

A 
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When you visit Ralph Stover Park 
Stop at 
SMITH’S CORNER STORE 
PIPERSVILLE R.D. #1 


Home Of Jane Burd’s Bread 
Open 8 - 8 Daily 
Except Tues — 8 - 1 P.Mr 
Ask about our catering service 
Phone 766-8088 


Bran Cheval 


Kennels 


Saint Bernard Puppies 

Shepherd Puppies 

Stud Service 

Park Ave., 

Wycomb, Penna. 

PA 598-7229 

(Off int. 413-232 
Wrightstown) 


Kerry Scott Manor’s 
Town & Country Kennel 
Grooming By Gordon, All Breeds 
Kerry Blue Terrier puppies 
by Ch. Rollicking Marauder! 
852 Easton Rd. Tel. Di 3-1752 


Warminster, Pa. 


Es 
& + 


ie F. Stud Service 


HEATHERDALE 
COLLIES 


Puppies 


MR. & MRS. JOHN T. CLAUSER, JR. 


Belmont Ave. & New Rd. 
Southampton, Penna. 
ELmwood 7-2894 
Member Keystone Collie Club, 
Collie Club of America and 


Tri State Collie Breeders’ Assoc. 


“TAYLOR MOTORS 


Exclusively Saab 
SALES & SERVICE 


Route 611 Ottsville, Pa. 


847-5511 
13 Miles North of lestown 
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SAAB 


MEMORIES 


OF 


CHILDHOOD 


In teaching, or trying to teach, col- 
lege students the mechanics of com- 
position and the more-than-mechanics 
of imagination or creation — or re- 
creation — I always urged the stu- 
dents to remember as. far back as they 
could and come up with whatever 
happened in their memories or sub- 
conscious minds: their earliest memo- 
ries, in other words. Most of the stu- 
dents were too lazy or timid or scared 
to come up with much of anything. 


Putting myself to this challenge, I 
find myself flooded with images, emo- 
tions, and what-not. I can feel my 
mother hugging me to her on the 
streets of Reading, Pa., as a big pa- 
rade went by, my father pounding the 
bass drum. There must have been a 
holiday — the Fourth of July, maybe 
—or some important civic personage 
had died, for in those days VIPs rat- 
ed a parade, with booming brass 
band, when they died. And a big 
feed, with liquid refreshments after- 
ward. And a “friendly” game of cards. 


I can remember being taken to a 
park in Reading, and shown the an- 
chor of the battleship Maine, long be- 
fore I ever heard of William Ran- 
dolph Hearst, the Spanish-American 
War, San Juan Teddy or Orson 
Welles. 

I can remember moving to my 
grandfather’s farm in Lancaster Coun- 
ty — the overloaded truck, the father- 
and-mother exchange of unpleasan- 
tries, to put it mildly the welcome 
view of Gramp’s bucolic acreage, .and 
the family fights that followed when 
the time came to put the stove to- 
gether, and arrange the linoleum 
around and under the stove. Assem- 
bling the stove pipe was always the 
crux of the main bout. 


The human being works hard to re- 
member those things which are easy 
to take, but one of my earliest expe- 
riences on the farm, if memory serves 
like the good servant it is supposed 
to be, was seeing an angry uncle take 
a pitchfork after Gramp. Drama? You 
bet. We Pennsylvania Dutchmen have 


BY EARL MOHN 


terrible tempers, it seems. But no one 
was hurt. The women intervened. 


Like strawberries? We used to hunt 
the wild variety along the tracks of 
the railroad adjacent to the farm. And 
in the meadows we gathered up the 
watercress, in season, and if there 
was no watercress, there were fish in 
the ice where the creek had over- 
flowed its banks and had frozen. Dur- 
ing the summer there was a kind of 
tea on the meadow. Taken in large 
doses, this tea made one feel delight- 
fully Dionysian — mildly god-like, 
that is. (Of course, I learned all this 
only in the later years of my boy- 
hood). 

Of the bark of the twigs of the 
elderberry, Grandmother made a salve 
that cured any ailment known to man 
or beast. And the bark of the sassa- 
fras was chewing gum (bubble or no) 
to us country kids. We never bought, 
or perhaps ever heard of, soft drinks 
or sodas, but the women of the fam- 
ily always had on hand an‘ample sup- 
ply of genuine grape juice, the base 
for which was so strong it had to be 
adulterated with quantities of water 
from the well. 

On the coldest days of the year I 
would walk or sled downhill to a 
bend in the road where a certain re- 
ligious sect broke the ice in the creek 
and baptized its latest converts. On 
the way back I sometimes stopped to 
join the hoboes in a can of coffee un- 
der the railroad bridge. 

I remember threshing time and 
butchering time and soap-making 
time, and the big meals prepared by 
the women for all the neighbors who 
came to help out. 

And I remember a sad time, too, 
when some nasty neighbors let their 
cows graze inside the fenced-in fam- 
ily cemetery, leaving the quaint old 
tombstones toppled and broken. 


But most of my memories are good, 
thanks to the time that has elapsed 
between then and now. Time is a heal- 
er of wounds and, as Groucho says, 
a wounder of heels. A 
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620 Neshaminy Ave. 
DIamond 3-6080 


gus BLEAM’S 


Street & Brownsville Roads 
Trenton & Pennsylvania Avenues 
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Burners 
Plumbing Fixtures 


Edwards Ing | & Heating Co. 


Deerskin jackets and accessories 
ROUTE 309, ONE-HALF MILE SOUTH OF QUAKERTOWN 


MONEY FOR YOUR TREASURY 


Over 2,000,000 Sunflower Dish Cloths 
Were sold in 1964 by members of Sunday 
Schools, Ladies Alds, Young People’s Groups, 
etc. They enable you to eam monéy for your 
treasury, and make friends for your organization 

Sample FREE to Official. 
SANGAMON MiLLS, INC. 
Established 1915 Cohoes, N, Y. 


Registered 
Warrington, Pa. 
Estimates Given 


BLEAM’S ANNUAL FUR SALE 
COMPLETE LINE OF 
Furs — Stoles — Capes 


Jackets and Coats 


536-2382 


TREVOSE SAVINGS & LOAN ASSOCIATION 


EL 7-6700 CY 5-4121 


Insured Savings — Assets $19,000,000.00 
Liberal Dividends for 46 Years 


“Serving Lower Bucks County from City Line 
at Philadelphia to the Delaware at Trenton” 


9 Convenient Offices To Serve You 


Title Abstract Company 
of Pennsylvania 


Representing Lawyers Title Insurance Corporation 
Harker C. Idell 
Vice President 


Bucks County Offices 
131 S. Bellevue Ave. 
Langhorne, Pa. 
SK 7-4991 


853 Street Road 
Southampton, Pa. 
EL 7-7400 


O/o 


Current 
Dividend 
Poyable 
Semi-Annuvolly 


EARN MORE 
on your SAVINGS 


ASSETS OVER $97,000,000.00 - OUR 97TH YEAR 


HOME UNITY 


SAVINGS & LOAN ASSOCIATION 


201 S. Bellevue Avenue, Langhorne, Pa. *- Phone SKyline 7-2222 
MAIN OFFICE: 4806 Frankford Avenue, Phila. 24, Pa... . 3 Other Phila. Offices 


Trevose, Pa. 
Morrisville, Pa. 


Hal H. Clark, (Right) receives the 
Benjamin Rush Award of the 
Bucks County Medical Society 
from Frank S. Shelley of Doyles- 
town for his work in conservation. 


DOYLESTOWN MAN 
RECEIVES RUSH AWARD 


The “individual” Benjamin Rush 
Award was presented to Hal Clark, 
President of Delaware Valley Protec- 
tive Association for his work in con- 
servation and other matters pro- 
moting public health. This award is 
presented to both an outstanding 
individual and an outstanding group 
or organization. The Group this 
year being the Patterners, the 
dedicated workers who succeeded in 
doing the almost miraculous job on 
a Buckingham youth. 

In accepting this award, Mr. Clark 
made some interesting comments 
annent conservation and public 
health. He stated that the Delaware 
River Basin which produced more 
than 17% of the country’s wealth 
on less than 1% of the country’s 
land area, now contains 22,000,000 
residents. Within a few years, this 
number is expected to double. 

Mr. Clark said, it is up to us to 
produce more healthful living con- 
ditions to lessen the need for medi- 
cal services and eliminate the ant- 
hill type of civilization that will fill 
up the mental health hospitals 
faster than they can be built. This 
kind of program is also the best 
antidote for juvenile delinquency. 

The conservationists, Clark stat- 
ed emphatically, are in reality an 
important part of the preventive 
medicine program. He urged a 
meeting of the medical fraternity 
and conservationists on the basis of 
“The Healing Touch of Nature In 
Cooperation with the Medical 
Profession.” 
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Specializing “in Country Property 


Richboro, Pa. ELmwood 7-3543 


REAL LITTLE COLONIAL, completely 
remodelled & well worth inspecting. Liv- 
ing room with fireplace; dining room 
with fireplace; T.V. room; kitchen. Up: 
3 bedrooms; bath & sewing room. Sep- 
arate garage & workshop. $16,900. Near 
Doylestown. 


Wetherill 


DOYLESTOWN 348-3508 


ville 766-8852: 8375 surance Agt 
wancne BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY ‘own ; 
ing roc ESTATE deS 


iy Century Old Main House toe 
coi zs Center hall, large living , pe. 


ral room, dining room, kitch- 


$1390 en, family room, studio, all (Svit 


He 
ms 


tion ca 


Sae ¢ With fireplaces. Original 


stable now library with bal- 


REMOF cony and fireplace, con- rot. 


“st nected to house. Upper °c 


331. floors have 7 bedrooms, 9% 5t- 
den and 4 baths. 


KA - 1 
nee. Tenant House room 
heat 6 rooms, 2 baths—could ,}*°' 
single be 2 apartments. ae 
Realty Barn UBLI 
SPECI Pointed stone with 10 & | 
0 stalls and work shop. Origi- Rr 
3 be. Nal coach house now 4 car 9 —— 
baser garage. $ A 
posses Kennel je, Ca 

porn Heated with runway. 


--—— This entire property is in '- bed 
NARR! excellent condition with ARA 
en frontage on 2 roads, beau- 

rea! tifully landscaped with US / 
Hw. large pond and filtered °°" 
Leelo swimming pool. Good com- ges u: 
warrit muting to Princeton, New :e Weth 
ŝp'it 1 York and Phila. 508. 
shade, . Offered for $89,500 INGTO 


2 full 1 floor. | 


nee ELIZABETH JAMES òs Dior 


Execut, Ss 
leat sct Country Real Estate AIR A 


Bristol 4 in Hat 
sill ITN: Main St. See 
ee. New Hope, Pa. irom $115 5 

rooms, 2 ' ailes 

kitchen, rec 862-2430 si s 7 


& sewer included, srs -~ 044-0771, | 
p lier e AnD! 
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Memo To Bucks Brides! 


While the bride-to-be is in orbit 
on cloud 9, the Father-of-the-bride is 
usually trying to maintain a nice bal- 
ance between his shrinking check- 
book and his natural generosity. 
Now by way of balm for his wound- 
ed finances, Gene’s, a new and ex- 
clusive Bridal shop in Doylestown 
offers some lucky bride-to-be a fifty 
dollar gift certificate to be applied to 
the bridal outfit of her choice. At 
any time between now and May 15 
engaged girls are invited to call for 
details on the drawing or stop in at 
Gene’s new shop on Route 611 
(South Main Street) Doylestown 
and register. 

Gene, who is new to the Doyles- 
town area, feels that her eight years 
in ladies ready-to-wear and the five 
years she spent as a Bridal Consul- 
tant have enabled her to offer really 
expert service for exclusive wed- 
dings. 


ESS Ee 


Don Bowan and his brother-in- 
law Desmond Heyliger are knee-deep 
in plans for a new 4 or 5-store shop- 
ping center to be located adjacent to 
the Fallow House in Plumsteadville. 
Present plans call for a small pane 
type window and brick front build- 
ings, a la Williamsburg. Mr. Heyliger 
has picked the name of “Colonial 
Village” for the center and hopes to 
have business offices as well as shops 
in the center. 

Tentative plans, which include 
adequate off-street parking, are for a 
Spring opening. Our best wishes to 
both in this endeavor. 


a a mm 
MODESTY 


She blushed and shyly looked away 

Her golden head aflame, 

With guileless, wide, deep azure 
eyes— 

Attention was her bane; 


All eyes were focused upon her 
The people stood to stare— 

Her icy mein warned off approach, 
Soon freezing every dare; 


She wondered why the world had 
come 

With murmurs like a tune— 

But walked with pride and tossed her 
head 

And clutched her red baloon. 


Andrew J. McCann 


WILLIAM C. HEISE 
REALTORS 


Quakertown (Bucks Co.) Pa. 
536-5404 


LEROY N. CASSEL 


Established 1925 
REALTOR 


Specializing in 
FARMS & COUNTRY HOMES 
536-6930 
608 W. Broad St, Quakertown, Pa. 


Are you looking for a home in Central 
Bucks? The perfect home for you and 
your family, designed and built to suit 
your needs and incorporating your “pet 
ideas” on the site of your choice? Then 
SOG. si 


Ak Fie, bo tee 


Designers and Builders of Better Houses 
Since 1909 
56 S. Main St. 348-4320 Doylestown 


HORSE FANCIER ? 


Cute little farm for horses, children, or 
parents. Old stone house contains living 
room, family room with fireplace and 
open beams, modern kitchen, 4 bedrooms 
and 1% baths. Heated workshop, barn, 
fenced 3 acres. $23,900. 


LIPPINCOTT, Realtor 


16 W. State St. Doylestown, Pa. 
3 
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Make your dream-house a reality! 


Swing into spring with plans for a new 
custom-built home in Pebble Hill Acres. 
Build the home you want in the country 
you'll enjoy in this planned, protected 
community just outside of Doylestown. 


Phone: 348-4862 


242 Wood Street Doylestown, Pa. 


INVESTMENT 


. Beautiful Farm Estate, luxurious but not 


elaborate. Delightful, remodelled field- 
stone farm house. 4 bedrooms, 21⁄2 baths. 
Big barn; mod. tenant house — 92 fertile 
acres — with long frontages on 3 roads. 
Shade, shrubbery, green lawns — swim- 
ming pool — $95.000. 


er 


OWM. J. GRAHAM 


Developer & Builder 


Set 7 maan 


WYNNE JAMES, JR. Realta 


Office: 348-3514 or 348-4020 
Residence: 348-9130 


84 Main Street 
Doylestown, Pa. 


COUNTRY VIEW 


Over 2 acres with this attractive, recently 
built country place. In most convenient 
location, commuting from Hatboro. High 
elevation, beautiful view. Custom built, 
the house has living room, 15x22, dining 
L 13x13, modern GE kitchen; 3 bed- 
rooms, 2 tiled baths above. At lower 
level, a family room and powder room. 
2-car garage. Patio and children’s swim- 
ming pool. Owner has left for West 
Coast. Inspection anytime. Quick pos- 
session. Fine value at $21,900. 


J. CARROLL MOLLOY 


REALTOR 


30 S. MAIN STREET, DOYLESTOWN 


RESTORED REVOLUTIONARY 

WAR PERIOD 
Pointed stone home on 7 gracious acres. 
Living room with fireplace, dining room 
with fireplace, kitchen, 4 bedrooms, bath, 
patio, carriage house. 3 car garage, spring 
house, swimming pond. Just reduced to 
$38,000. 


Easy terms Many others 


348-3558 


Joseph Barness and Son 


Route 611. Warrington, Penna., 8 miles north. of Willow Grove 
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BUCKS COUNTY SYMPHONY è 


The second regular concert of the 
Bucks County Symphony Orchestra 
under the direction of Vernon Ham- 
mond, will be held February 22, at 
the Lenape Junior High School in 
Doylestown. The program will in- 
clude Beethoven’s Symphony No. 2, 
and Tschaikowsky’s Capriccio Itali- 
enne. Mezzo-Soprano Gwynne Cor- 
nell soloist, will sing pieces by Grieg 
and Sibelius. Since the first concert: 
was received with enormous enthus- 
iasm, we suggest vou pick up tickets 
at Pearlman’s, Weisbard’s or Nel- 
son’s Barber Shop, Doylestown. 


SsSaElalliliiiil << >- O 


Bucks Songwriter Pens New Hit 

Bill Bell, a New Hope resident 
and the Bell of Belconti fame re- 
ceived an unusual Christmas Present 
through the offices of Tom Reddy 
of The Playhouse Inn in New Hope. 
His new ballad “Christmastime With 
You” was introduced by the well- 
known Broadway star, Jack Wash- 
burn during his engagement at the 
Inn where it received enthusiastic 
approval. 

Jack Washburn is familiar to 
Bucks Countians and theatre-goers 
for his performance in “Fanny”, 
“Mr. President” and his appearances 
on.the Godfrey and Ed Sullivan 
shows. 


iii. <> oS 


New Delaware Expressway Route 
Vital to Bucks Economy! 


Franklin C. Wood, Executive 
Director of the Bucks County Plan- 
ning Commission met recently with 
William Johnson, Director of the 
Delaware River Joint Toll Bridge 
Commission in regard to the new 
bridge planned to replace the pres- 
ent Burlington—Bristol Bridge. A 
review of the studies prepared by 
the Toll Bridge Commission engi- 
neers show the bridge and its ap- 
proaches in the same general loca- 
tion as proposed in both Bucks and 
Burlington County plans. 


However, since the new bridge 
will be a link in the overall regional 
highway network, its timing will be 
dependent on the alignments and 
timing of future area expressways, 
particularly the Delaware Express- 
way. Mr. Woods reports that the 
Lower Bucks Chamber is vitally 
concerned with the highway problem 
as they feel industrial development 
will continue to by-pass Lower 
Bucks until the expressway system 
is completed. 
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PRAYER 
FOR THIS S 
PLANET & 


By Joan O’Harvey 
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Almighty God, I pray for this New 
Heaven and New Earth 

Where rockets based on all the hates 
of history 


Now trace their brilliant orbits 

Through un-ending space, 

And Man, in snug cocoon, . 

Ravels light-years, to stand upon the 
Moon — 


A limp, uncertain worm, with wings 
new-sprung 


To spurn the planet of his birth — 

This tortured planet, wrung 

With rivalries and greed and fear; 

Seeded with ruins, wounds and scars, 

From Man’s ambitious progress 

Toward the stars. 

Oh God, remind us now, make mem- 
ory long, 


How first we wandered on this plan- 
et’s face, 


Emerged from caves, to build our 
strongholds 


For our race, 

Were dispossessed and fled 

Once more to spread new strongholds 
On a new world’s shore, 

And seed 


With labored wealth and apprehensive 
greed 


New enmities, till white man dis- 
possessed the red, 


Or black, or brown, or him who wears 
his hair 


In different parting, be it 
Dark, or fair. 


Almighty God, whose Promised Land 
Beckoned our forebears to adven- 


ture space, 
Impelled by ancient evil and existing 
wrong, 


To leave their old world place of birth 
And build a new world stronghold 
On new earth. 


Forgive their shriveling fears 

But make us strong 

To stand in kinship, man with man; 

Not straitened by mortality, 

Not homeless in infinity, 

Not hostile when by stranger faced, 

Nor braced to hold our goods from 
other’s need, 


Like cowards, armed by greed, for 
greed .... 
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IPER 
ILL 


Ph. 766-8972 


SKI RENTAL .. . complete selection of the 
finest equipment including skis, boots and poles; 
even children’s sizes. 


SKI SCHOOL .. . professional instruction. for 
individuals and groups, both beginners and 
advanced skiers. 


RT. 611 PIPERSVILLE, PA. 


SEASON MEMBERSHIP .. . 
for families, groups and individuals. Ski any- 
time, day or night. 


reduced rates 


GROUPS RATES .. . for groups or clubs of 
12 or more. Reservations are necessary. 


Enjoy The Atmosphere of Bucks County’s Only Swiss Chalet 


* Enjoy your favorite drink In Relaxing 
Comfort 


* Quaint Open-Beam, Informal Atmosphere 
* Sit In Front Of A Huge Stone Fireplace 


* Orchestra For Family Dancing, Every Friday 
and Saturday Evenings 


* Enjoy The Old Favorites . . . Listen To The 
New Ones. 


